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Ihe moſt Lamentable ang 


true Tragedies of Marius 
; Aud Scilla, © „ 


Euter on the Capitol Sulpitius Tribune: Caius Ma- 
rius: Q. Pompey Conſull: Iunius Brutus: Lucretius: 
Caius Granius : Lictorius: Lucius Meru'a /wprters 
Prieſt : and Cynna: whom placed, and their Lictors be- 
fore them with their Rods and Ares, Sulpitigs begin- 


nerh, | ; | 
 SVLPITIVS TRIBVNE. 


Naue Senators and Fathers of this State, 
Our {lrange pre tractions & vakind delays 
No 4 wher waighty wars doth cal vs out to fight 

Ga I Our facti us wits to pleaſe aſpiring Lords, 


UW | 


| And hazardedrich P brig iaand Bithinia, 
With ailour Aſan Holds and (ities too: 
Thus Scillaſceking to beGenerall, 
(VVho is inueſted in our Conſuls Pall) 


-  Hath forced murd ers in a quiet State: 


The cauſe whereof euen Pompey may complaine, 
VVho ſeeking to aduance a eliming friend, 
Hatch loſt by death aſweete and curtcous ſonne. 
VVho now in ¶ a but CMithriaater, 9 
Laughs at theſe fond diicentions I complaine? 
V Wulle we in wrangling tor a Generall, 


Lou ſee hath added powre vntoour toes, 


TAS Forſake 


1 
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a yd Dato  ngiurt 


2 
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Through many cares and troubles he bath 


And diſpoſleſſe Rome of her Emp 
Fcr although Marius berenown 
Famous for proweſſe, and 
LTet may the ſunne · ſhine of his 
Nothing ecli pſe our Scillas dignity: 
By lot and by ele ction he was made, 


| 1 2 * -_ N * — — — — — „ o ; : — = » 
* r 8 * as * * „ T Om I _— 18 5 » : „ Si te. cc * - * — — — mY N 4 
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„ true Trapedies of | | 
Forſake cur friends, foreſtall our forward warre, 


And leaue our Legions full of dalliance, 
; VVaighting ouridle wills art Capua. . 


' 


| FieRomaines,ſhallthe glories of yournames, 


The wondrous beauty of this Capitoll, 


' Penfhithrough Scillas inſolence and pride, 


As it that Rome were robdof true renowne, 


And deſiitute of warlike Champions now? 
Loe here the man, the rumor ofavhoſe fame, 


Hath made Hiberia tremble and ſubmit; 


See Marius that in managing eſtate, I 
aſt, 
head 


And ſpent his youth, vpon whoſe reueren 


| Themilke-white pledge of wiſedome ſwectly ſpreds: 


He ſixe times Conſul, fit for peace or warre, 
Sits drooping here contentto brooke diſgrace, 


VVho glad to fight through follies of his foes = 
Sighs tor your ſhame whill you abide ſecure; 


We: AndIrthatſee and ſhould recuretheſe wrongs, 


Through Pompeys late vacation and delay, 
Haue left to publiſh him for Generall, 
That merites better ritles farre thantheſe: 


But (Nobles) now the finall day is come, 


VVhen I your xribune ſtudying for renowne, 


Pronounce and publiſh Marius Generall, | 
To!eade our ſt 1 
And craue (graue Fathers) ſignes of your content. 


egions agaiſt Mithridates, 


Q Penp: Belecue me Noble Romains , & graue Se- 


Thus ſtrange election, and this new made Law, (natort, 


VVill witnes our vnſtable gouernement, 

ownd in Armes, 
gtaue in warlike drifts, 
f his former deeds 
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chiefe Oenerall i 
 Andſhall wethenabridge hum of that Rule; 


Nor would the bee of hisalldaringminde; 
Brooke to the deat | 


-(Pillers that beare and hold our Rule aloſt > 


Marins and Scille, 
againſt Mithridates, 


T were iniurieto Scilla and to Rome: 


Ju. Brat: V V hy Pompey, as if the Senate had not 
To appoint, diſpoſe, & change their Generals: (powre 
Rome ſhall belike be bound to Scillas Rule 


* 


VVhoſc havg]:ty pride and ſwelling thoughts pufi vp, 


Foreſhowes the reaching toprowd T arquins late: 
Is not hislingring to our Romaine loſle 

At Ca7ua where he braues it out with feaſls, 

M ade knownethinke you vnto the Senate here? 
Yes Pompey, yes: and hereof are weſure 
If Romaines State on Scillaspride «am; > 


Romes Conqueſts would to Pontus Regions 


1 


There tore graue and renowned Senators, 


Vou ſtately, true, and rich Piramides) 
Deſcend into the depth of your eſtates, 
Then ſhall you finde that Scillais more fit, 
To Rule in Rome domeſticall affaires, 
Then haue the Conqueſt of Bithinia, 
Whichif once got, heele but by death forgoe, 
Therefore I ſay þ _—_ EF 


Marius our G 
Lucretius: Lo thus weſtriue abroad to win r 

And naught regard at hoine our waning ſtates, - - 

Brutus I lay the many braue exploits, _ 

The warlike Acts that Scilla hath atchieude, 

Showes him a ſouldier anda Romaine too, 

Whole care is more for Country than himſelfe: 

Scilla nill brooke tliat in ſo many warres, 

$o hard aduentures and ſo ſtrange extreames, 

Hath borne the palme and prizeof victory. 

Thus with diſhonorto giue vp his charge: 

Scilla hath friends and ſouldiers at commaund, 


enowne, 
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0 Tat fuſt will makethe wr Tree of Ws to FI 
Aud force theſtately Capitoll to daunce, 


Then we that through the C 


And let me die Lacretius ere I ſee, 
Therefore Renownd 


| * 


Yer any robbe bim 2 his nult renowne: 

ian ſhores haue runne, 
And{pread with ſſups the Orientall Sea, 

Az home ſhallmake a murder of our triends, 

And maſſaker our deareſt Countrimen, 
Lil. The powreof Scilla nought will vaile gainſt 


Our Senate dre ad for any private man, 


Sulpit tus ſend for IP! backe, 
leadeour men in Aſa. 


Let A, 
L. AM 


Cymna : 


Cymna affirmes the Senates Cenfureiuſt, 


2 And ſaith let Marius leade the Legions forth. 
-+ Granins : : Honor and victory follow Marin eps, 


For hum doth Gramis with to fight for Rome, 


Chieſe Generall to lead the Legions out, 
Againſt Afithridates andhis Competitors, | | 
Now vitory for honor of Rome follow. Marius. 
Hlfierelet Marius rowſebimſelfe, 
* OMarins : Sage and imperiaſi Senators of Rome, 
Not without good aduiſement haue you ſeene, 
Old Marizs hi Fi entduring your diſcourſe : | 
Vet nut foi that he feard to pleade his cauſe, ' 
Or raiſe his honor trodendowne by age, 
But that his words ſhould not allure us friend, 


Io ſtand on ſtricter tearmes tor his behoofe: 
Sixe times the Senate by election hath, 


Made Marin, Conſul ouer warlike Rome, | 
And in that ſpace nor Rome nor all the world, 
CTou'deuer ay that Marra 4s vntrue, | 


m_ Py bg * — - — ·— 1 | * ; 5} _ 


| (Rome, 


[ : The Law, the Senate wholy doth affirme, 
* Ai lead out men in Aſia. 


Sulpitius: why then you ſage and auncient Syres of 
Supitius here againe doth publiſhforth, (Rome, 
That Arias by the Senate here is made, 
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Scili Marius ſnal lead them then, if Scilla ſaid 


| ToleadethyL 


| bake Ger hae Rk 

heſe faluer haires that hang vpon my face 

Are witneſſes of my ae . anne ph i 1 
The Cymbriens that yer- xhile inuaded France, 
And held the Romaine Empire in diſdaine, 

Lay all confounded vader Marizs (word, 

Fierce Scipio the mytrour once of Rome, 


whoſe loſleas yet my inward ſoule bewailes, 


Being aske who ſhould ſucceede and beate his Rule, 


Euen this (quod he) ſhall Scopiosarmour beare, 


Andtherewithallclaptme vpon the backe: 

If then graue Lords, my former paſled youth, 

was ſpent in bringing Honors into Rome, 

Let then my age and latter date of yeares, 

Be ſealed vp forhonor vnto Rome, ä 
Here enter Scilla with Captaines and Soulders. 


Sal : Scilla, what means theſe Arms and warlike troops 


Theſe glorious Enſignes and theſe ſierce Allarms, 
ris prowdly done to braue the Capitoll. 


Scila: Theſe Armes Sulpitius are no 


Except I finde too frowarginiuries, 
Sul; But wiſedome would you did forbeare, 


Io yeeld theſe ſlight ſuſpitions of contewpr, 


where as this Senate ſtudieth high affaires. 


Scil: what ſerious matters haue theſe Lords in hand: 


Sul: The Senators with full decree appoint, 
Old Marius for their Captaine General], 
* * into A | 
And fight againſt the fierce Mithridates, 
Scilla: ro Matius? Iolly ſtuffe : why then I ſee, 
Your Lordſhips me ane to make a babe of me, 
Ju. Brutus: Tis true Scilla the Senate hath agreed, 


That Marius ſhall thoſe bands and Legions beate, 
which you now hold againſt Mitkridates. A 
not no, 


t borne for hate, 
But maintenance of my conſumed ſtate: | 
I come to Rome with no ſeditious thoughts, | 


And 
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8 Et rtuliles Senators and in 


75 he Marcians t 


al | For Romaines cauſe but he was Co 


Marius I tell 


| the honor whereto mine vndaunted minde, 
And this graue senate 


rherehy ſor to entich 
| Repay you mewitht is ingratitude 


Vnto the 


1, where didscilla euer draw his ſword, 


AndIhallbes Conſul w then, „ 
atefull Romane, 7 
For all the Honors I haue done to Rome, 
For all the ſpoiles I brou ht within her walles, 
raiſ e her 1 


You know vnkinde, that Scillas wounded Heme, 

V Vas nere hung vp orunce diltaind withruſt: 
that before me fell maine, 

And like to winter haileon euery ide, 

Nuba Ipur 

your ſakes were thirty thouſand: ine: 


And for 


_ The Hippiniansand the samnits scilla brought, 


As rributaries vnto famous Rome: 


Or lift his warlike hand 


his head 


And now (vnthankeful) ſecke you to diſgrade 
Andeeare the plumes that gcillas ſword | th wonne._ 
; 8 N he 
Diſdaines to or vaile his pride to t 
Marius I ſay thou maiſt nor ſha got have, | 
l, 
Vuleſſe thy ſword could teare it from my ha 
VVhich inachouſand fol,  impalls « 
Alias, And scilla hereof choufall — 


th enhaunſed me, ́ 
Thou nor thy followers way rot or N 
The ſpence of yeares that Marius hath ore · paſt, 
Inforrame broy les and ciuil mutenies, | 
ME —— him N N joy be, 
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And reſt ſucli —— obie(ts gainſt thine cies, 


Ther's none but Marius ſha!] 


Shining with en Ebonie, 
An nic the pallace uf the morning ſunne, 


Before I looſe the name 


— — ́ r — _ "yr TIEN = 


„ 


— 1 
| Dotli make thy ſence as fet ble as thy loynts, 
» Marinas: "Scills.Scilla, Marius yeeres hath taught. 
Him how to plucke ſo proud a yonkers plumes, 
And know aha eſe hairey that dangle. downe my face, 
In bri e the ſiluer Rodope:: 
Shall add ſo haughtie courage to my miude, 


That maſ kt in fol lie, ageſhall force thee ſtoope. (lo, 
Scil; And by my hard I ſweare ere thou ſhalt walemes 
My ſoule ſhall periſh but Ile haue thy bearde/, 
Say! graue Senators ſhall Scilla be your + maar, „ 
dale: No the Senate, I avdRomeherlell ren. 
5 e Genetall. 
Therefore Scilla theſe daring tea mes vnſit, 


Beſeeme not thee before tlic Capitol. 


Scilla : Beſeeme not me? Senator $2duiſcyou, 
Scilla hath yowd whoſevowes the hae recorde, 
VVhoe othes hath pierſt and ſearcht the deepeſt vaſt, 


IJ and vhaſe proteſtations raigue on earth: 


This Capitoll wherein your glories ſhine, 
VVas nere ſo preſt and throngde with ſcarlet gownes, 


As Rome ſhall be with heapes of ſlaughtred foules 
Before thatScilla yeeld his titles vp. 
Ilemate hir ſireets that peere into the clouds, 


t with g 


gold and Iuorie pillors faire, 


To ſwim vühma len n 


I] 
Aar: Theſe tlireats agai y country and el Land, 
Scilla proceeds from 


VVhoſe beadItruſtoſeeaduancedvp. 


On higheſt top ofall this Capitoll: 


As earſt was manie of thy progenie 
Before thou vaunt thy 2 ome, 


30e: n * thy mon — 


Draw 


% = 
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£7 Das farththylL 
-- Rearevpthy =o erd and thy ſteeled Creſt, 
75 5 Ae e dba the fk | 


Therefore they that loue the Senate and Marius | 
Now follow him. 


Þ For the reſt letthemfollow Aan 


| Pute calls hum bac be 


Tellmemy y Scilla what doſt chouts (ei 


Aud birds affection will not vic 1 WF 


4-4 — — — — — — 2 - yt 5 


The tro Inger, 


ions andtny men at armes, 


Is of Mars, j 
And trie whoſe fortune makes him Geaerall, l || 


Aris: I take thy word: Marius will meet thee there, 
And proue thee Scilla a Traitor vnto Rome, q |} 


And all that march vnder thy traiterous win gs, 


Scilla: And all that loue Scilla come downe roh 1 


Senate riſe ande aw t owner, * 
—— Exit Aa nary in Spit 
a: In: Brutus: Loflerins, b 

Q. Pompey - Scilla, Icometo the, ] i 
Lucretim: Scilla, Lucretius will die with thee, . N 
Scilla: Thankes my Noble Lords of Rome. [ 
Here let them gos dowve and Scilla offers to 4e. for 


1. £65 : Stay Scilla,heare Abthony ' breath fo rt 
Theplcading, ln of ſad declining Nele ||} 
Scilla: Antliony, thou knowſt thy hony words doc 
And moue the minde of Scilla to remorſe: Li 
Vet neither words nor pleadings now muſt ſerue, 


When as mine honor calls me forth to fight, 


+7 Fheretore ſweete Anthony be ſho tfor Scillas haſt; 


Ant bony | ForScillachaR O whither wilt 


_ VVhaer we habe are theſe thou ſtirreſt\ 
VVhat fire is this is kindled by thy rat 
A ire tliat muſt be qu mai 
A warre that will confoundour E al npe 
And laſt an Act of fonlei 1 


Brute bealts nill breake che mu 
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o many murders makeſt thou of thy ſelte. 


|| Now fortune beareth Rome into d 


— an — —— «c ͤ%«aòũ _——_—_— — „ — f — r - + as :, bed 


[0 | Hlarintand Scile, © A 
The ſenceles trees hare concord mongſſ themſelves, 

And ſtones agree in linkes of amitie, _ 

If they my Scilla brocke not to haue iarre, 

What then are men that gainſt themſelues doo warreꝭ 
1 hoult ſay my Scilla honor {tures thee vp: 
Iſt honor to infringe the lawes of Rome? 

T haultſa ps the titles thou haſt wonne 


Loans 
It were diſhonor tor thee to forgoe: 3 


O. is there any height aboue the highe', Nene 


Or any better than the beſt ofall} 
Art thou not Conſul? Art thou not Lord of Rome? 
V Vhar greater Tytles ſheuld our Seilla haue? 


But thou wilt hence, thou wi!t fight with Marius 


The man, the Senate, land Rome hath choſe, 
Thinke this before, thou neuerliftſt aloft, 

And letteſt fall thy warhkehandadowne, 

But thou doſt raze and wound thy Citic Rome: 
And looke how many ſlaughtred ſoules heſlame, 
Vnder thy Enſignes, and thy conqueripg Launce, 


Scilla; Inoughm Anthon for thy honied tongue 
VVaſhtina ſirrop e N 


Driucth confuſed tloughts through scillas minde, 


Therfore ſuffize thee, I may nor will not heare, 
30 farewell Anthony, honor calls me hence, 
scilla will fight for glorie and for Ryme. 
„ Exit Scilla and bu followers, © 
| Merula: See Noble Anthony tle truſtles ſtate of rule, 
The ſtayles hold of matchles foueraignetie, 
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VVuch erſt did tire in ſeeking Cities 


1 * 


FVailla after them with bis bat in his hand they ofer to fie away. 


Lt Your hartics reaſons in tkis liaapy toxne? N 


* — —— — —ͤ— —— — 6᷑— — — k — hamet = «A 4. . 


eme, 
nt Corfuls and our Senates done. 


7 


nen: Vahappy Rome and Romaines thriſc arcurſt, 
 Tharolcwithtrumphs fild your Citic walls, | 
VVithkingrandeonquecing Rulers of the world, 


No to eclipſe in top ot all thy pride, 3 
I hrough cuil diſcordsand domeſticke broilen: 
+ [10 Romaines weepetheteares of ſad laineat, 
And rent your ſacred Robesatthisexchange, 

For Fortune makes our Romea banding ball, 

Toſt trom her hand to take the greater fall. r 

ra. O whence proceeds theke! fowle ambitious thoughts, 

Rule: 


1 


That fires mens hurts and makes them thirſt for 
Hach ſoueraignty ſo much be wiicht the minds 
Ol Romames: chat their former buſied cares 


8 


Muſt now bechangdto rume of her walls! 


Mloſt they that teard her ſtately Temples VP, 


Detface the ſacred places of their Gods? |} 
Then maywewale and wring our wretehed hands, © 
* oith both our Gods, our temp'cs andonr Wals, 

— Ambition tuakes fell fortunes [pight{uil nals. HK: cf. 
great Alarum: ler young Mamu chaſe Pompey ouer 
#be flage, andvid Marina chaſe Lurret ius: Thes let curry 


bree or fomre fouldiers and bis Auntient with his culloys , al g 


1 
; 


Seils: Why whit lier flie you Romaines, | 
Vat miſcluefe makes this flightt rtr: | 4 
Staygeodmy friends, ſtay deareſt Counttimen 9 
. ſouidier: Stay let vs heire what our Lord Scillaſaith, 


| 4 [ | | | 1 1 ne TW by, 
Seile: What wil you leaue your chieftains Romans then 


p 


Ardlosſe your Honorsin the gates of Rome? 
VVhat ſhalour Country lee, and dcilla rue, 
Iheſe Comanlthougins lo fixt and ſirmd in ouꝭ 

WVVhæar are you come from Capua to prcclaide, 


* 


We rea funded gare rich hafte ele = 


A : : 1 J 1 G — - - 
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arias and Scilla, 


V Vhilt Marius butchering knife aſlailes our throw? 
Are you the men, the hopes, the ſtates of ſtate? 
| © Are youtheſouldiers p reſt for Aa? 


Are you the wondered Legions of the world, 
Andi will you flie theſe ſhadows of reſiſtꝰ 
VVell Romames[L will periſh through your pride, 
That thought by youto haue returnd in pompe. 
ll And at the [caſt your Generall ſhall prone, 
e Luen in his death your treaſons and his loue, 
L..o this the wreath that ſhallmy body binde, 
VVhilſt Scilla ſlecpes with honor in thefiels: 
And l alone within theſe callorsſhur, 
VVill bluſh your daſtar d follies in my death. 
So farewell hartles ſauldiers and vntrue, 1 
ITuhat leaue your Scillawhohath loued you. Exit, 
1, ſeuldier: V hy fellow ſouldiers thall we fle che ie fie, | 
And careleſly forlake our Generale, 
VVfat ſliall uur vowes conclude with no naler 
Firſt die ſweete friends, and (hed your purple ow . 
Before you loletngman that wills you good. 
Tlien to it brave Italians out of hand: | 
Scilla we come with fierce and de. dly blowes, 
To venge thy wrongs and vanquith M thy foal 
Exe unt to 100 Alarum. 


9 ene 'Scena prima. 


eAppian folus. 

1 ter Scilla trinnephant, Lucretins, Pompey, with ſontdierr. 
Cilla: Y cn Romaine ſouldiers, fellow mates in Arnet, 

| Sg The bli dfold Millris ot Incertaine chaunce, 4 


Hath turnd theſe traiterous enmers ftom the tog, = 


ans ſcated Scillam "Wa place. 
| 3 5 
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1 Tlieplace beſceming Scillaan 


" Empald with furies threatning ble 


Bezgirt with — 
Ĩnhat dwell below ami dſt tie dreadft 
T.auut Scillaes ſparkling ey es ſliould dis 


And maske r 


85 That ſee ke to quell vs with their curriſh lookes, 


In ſpight of all theſe brauling Senators, 
Will thall, and dare attempt on Aſia, 
And driue Michridatesfrom 0 out his do 


Fu forthe maſter of lo great aminde 


| Thetewe Tha bs 


his minde, | 


For were the thronewherer 


The burning brands of their conſunung lig 
And maſter ſancie witha forward minde, 


epining feare with awful! power. 


For men of baſer mettall and conceipt 


Cannot conceiuethe beautie of my thought. 


fg Tcrowned with a wreath of warlike ſtate, 
Imagine thoughts more 
A 
Then gentle miniſters of all my hopes, 
That with your ſwerds made way vnto my wiſh, 


reater than a * 
yet befitting well a Romane minde. 


Hearken the frutes of your couragious figle, 
In ſpite of alltheſe Romane Baſilisks, 


We will to Pontus weele haue gold my harts, 


I hoſe orientall pearles ſhall decke our browes: 
And you my gentle lrends, you Romane peeres, 
_. KindePompey wotthie of a Conſullꝭ name. 
Jou ſhallabide the father of the ſtate, 


Whilſt theſe braue lads Lucretius and I, 


 Pomp, 1 


Y 
1 
E 
[7 
9 6 
£ 
5 
7 
, 


head. 


* 


beards h 
rs from © 


: * 4 .—ç—— — —— 
. 4 8 — 5 as . 7 . 0 1 5 
1 „„ % %% „ . _—_— 3 Con” 1 - — * 24 2 þ 


* v7 
£ 
* 
— 
- 
is 
7 


— — — * 1 * 45 


+ Te OE N "7 1 * 
— FoI<3* 45 e? 0 2 REY {> 97s HO FEE are ON A EN Iv = pul mop pant * 5 5 
or « _ N 8 3. 


. won 
4 * 8 N 
N — 2 W 8 2 * Cs da tees n "IX 7 
5 Nu * WY Ea R EEE YE Oye Pitt oe WE FUE OLI TOI TIE oo Egg oy 6 n n * ö 1 7 3 
F a 4 3 TOR ISS IP 7 . ä 475 — 1 3 ee L 8 a — . 3 7 1 — na,” - hn 215 oa 
q * SL Es — - — — ng mz : 2 < L * 2... y ³· A F nat LET CE I So LR 8 S 
27 6 8 — — — — — — —— . * 8 1 F UOTE a ec Semen * I 3 . n * 7 RN J py 2 
5 : ; 2 OLE ; — MOT II IINS — :::: !!!... x ² mA ĩ ͤ ³Ü1im ðßvd ̃ ̃ ̃᷑̃̃ͤ . . ̃ ᷑ . 77... 77e e OK RR FS OL . 2 AR RO DEF ONS 5 
113 « 2 : — 5 SID ELLIS A ood ß fo 7 7 4 5 SN SIO 7 e 8 4 b 7 8 = 4 ys. . — — 27!!! 8 e Es 2 9 = 2 
& 1 4 Ls — OPT" WE 3 TS 8 — — ——— . — — 2 — * . . I 0. 3 5 1 FT; 1 YR". A A IE LS ; _ — e tg A T:à!:!:! —?2?t PS. — — „ ES "ESI $I * ER IR PRESS TEE B — C 4 + 8 
.. ¼— ]. !!. WRIT Age NY. 2 ˙ðw ß ̃¾ Ü.. ̃²— W 6 
LE ST Re C ˙˙ͤꝗTTT Lee rr ⁵¼— ANT ˙ A c 8 ne ** - 9 5 2 4 > 
29> 2553 2 5 — . r TT Fe TA — * EE nn a : 5 0 
2 — r * * * 4 5 7 - 
2 - 


ESD 


on 
2 


* 2 N 


— DISD EIEHEInS 


oP 


d> 4s 


Elachmilke white haire amidſt 5 
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Marins and Scilla, 
As for his ſonne, the proud aſpiring boy, 
His beardleſſe face and wanton ſmilin 2 browes, 
Sha!l (if I catch him) decke yond Capitoll : 
The father, ſonne, the frends, and ſouldiers all, 
That fawne on Marius, ſhall with furie fall. 5 
Luer: And what euent ſhall all theſe troubles bring 2 > 
Scilla. This: Scilla in fortune will exceed a 
But frends and ſouldiers, with e bands 
Goe ſeeke out Marius ſond co derates: 
zome poaſt along thoſe vnfrequented paths, 
That trackt by A. vnto the neighbrin 
Murther me Marius, and maintaine my li 
And that his fauorites in Rome may learne 
rhe difference betwixt my fawneand frowne, 
Go cut them ſhort, & ſhed their hatefull blood, 
Toquench theſe furiesof my froward mood. 
Lxcr, Loe scilla where our senators . 
Perhaps to gratulate thy good ſucceſſe. 
Ester Ant bone, Granins — 
| Scilla I that bs che was fitly placed there: 
ZJut my Lucretius, theſe are cunning Lords, 
V Vhoſe tongues axe tipt with honnie to deceiue: 
As ſor their hearts, if outward eyes may ſee them, 
rhe diuell ſcarce with miſchiefe might agree them. 
Lep. Good fortune to our Conſi , worthy scilla. 
Scills And why not Generall againſt the king of Ponrus 
2 And generall againſt the king of Pontus. 
cilla, $irrhay your words are good, your = are ill, 


© 
* 
w 
7 


Ex. gen. 


Compard with milions of thy trecherous 
V Vould chan ge heir hiew through vigor of tby ** 4 


But did no 2 my 
Bou nfs aud all. 


This {word dfiniſh hate,th 
I pre thee Granms, how doth Marius? 
Gran: 'as he that bydes athrallto thee albu, 
+I} N =] engothers doo, 
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To play withfier wheretwic ſtreames about, 
Oiurtall your tale fond man cut oſ the reſt: 
Buthere Iwill diſſemble for the beſt, 


| | And from thy yorth theſe Pegres of Rome haue marke, 
|. Araſh reuenging hammer in thy braine, 


A fortunate but 


V hen Spectacus by Craſſus was ſubdewd; 
V.Vhy ſo, but fir I hoꝑe you will a 


Thus 
„ Amidſt their caps 17 ate —— aſpire 
1s this the greetin | x 
„ Vol a 15 your Monarc || 
Lucretiusfhalll 28 If 
Tliacre: VVhat Scilla will ,what Romane dare withand 


7 War tellme Granjus oſt thoutalkein ſport? [jj 
; Not coynd to pl pleaſeghyfondand curled thoughts: 


For were my tongue 
Zo To feed the humo 
+7 Tooth er with the rot ſhould tote it Out. 


” 
- 2 — 6 ww . - — 2 
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hh — of 
d fortune, and to croſſe thee too; 
oth blunt and bold but too much 


Scilla: 


' Granins : Scilla my yeares liath taught me to dite 
Betwixt ambitious pride and Princelyzeale, * 


Thy tongue adornde with flowing cloquence,, | 
And yet I ſee ung my thy browes, | 
uernaunce. ö 1 
And though thy —1 arius mated are,, 
By backward working of his wretched fate 


Is falne, yet Scilla markewhat I haue ſcene. 
Euen bees in Rome the Fencer Spectacus, 
Hath bin as fottunate as thou t N 
But whenthat Craſſus ſword a 


ſelfe: | 

axed his creſt, 

The feare of death did make him droope for woe 
Scilla: Youſaw in Rome this brawling fencer die, | 


lic, 


And arne Spectacus that I ſhall die: 
2 y.07 diſcourſing bya fire, 


„ 


Lan prettie ieſt. 


- Scilla: A briete and leaſing a nſwere by my hea 


 Graning : No Scilla my diſcourſe is reſolute, 


de traide with 5 
rs of thy haughty mind: 


Mother nity, | 


Wenn Ve Alanus and Sele, 
| | © Scillar, The brauefl brawler that l euer heard. 
1 Butſouldiers fince I ſee he is Op p 


| VVithcrookedcholler, and our Artiſts teach, 


Thatfretting blood will preſſe through opened 2 
Let him that hath the keeneſſ fivord arrelt, | 
the pray-beardandcutoffhishead in ĩeſt. 
| Souldicrsl bands on Granius. 5 
Granins : 4 this the guerdon then of good aduiſed 
| Scilla: No but the meanes tomake fond men moue ae vile. 
rut I haue wit, and carry warlike tooles 
to charme the ſcolding prate of wautonfooles, 
rell me of Fencers and a tale of Fate? 
No, scilla thinkes of nothing but a ſtate. 
i VVhyscilla I am arnid the worſt to trie. 
cilla : 1 pony lice then Lucretius let him die, 


B Exennt with Granins, 
Beſhrow me Lords but inthisiolly vaine, © 
| rwerepi but the prating foole were ſlaine: 


I feare me Pluto will bewroth with me, 
| For to detaineſo graue a manas he. 
Aube: But ſee ke not scilla in this quiet * 
To worke reuenge vpon anagedman, 
A ſenator, a ſoueraigne of this towne, | 
Fills: The morethe Cedar climes the ſooner downs, 
And did I thinke the prowdeſt man in Rome, _ 
VVould winch at that which I haue wrought or done, 
I would and can controwle his infolence, 
V 'Vhy ſenators, is this the true reward, 
| VVherewith you anſwere Princes for their paine, 
Ads when this ſvord hath made our Citie free, 
A 1 mate ſhould thus diſtemper mee? 
I and fellow ſenators, 
In uy olude and will not brooke yourtaunts, 
 VVhowrongethscilla, let him looke for ftrjpes, e 
Aube! but the milder paſſions ſhow the nan 
For as che leafe doth beantiſie the uee, I 
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' The vieafune flontcsbedecke the Paintcd ric, . 
Euen ſo in men of greateſt reach and Nene,, 
A milde and piteous thought aug ren 
Old Anthony did neuer ſce my Lord, 
A ſwelling Pines that did coutjauclonz : 
1 climing towre that did not taſt the wind, 
l man not waſted with repent, 
I ſpeake of loue my Scilla, and of ioy _ 
To ſee how e lends a pleaſant zale, 
Vnto the ſpreading ſailes of thy deſites: 
And louing thee muſt ee thee withall, 
For as b y cutting fruittull vines increaſe, 1 
Sofvithfull counſailes workes a Princes peace, | 
Scille: Thou hony talking tather ſpeake thy minde; 
' eAnthony: My Scillaſcarce thoſe teares are dried vp, 
"That are Matrons wept to ſee this warre: | 
Along the holy ſtreets the hideous „ 
Of murthered men infect the weeping aire: [Yr AT 
Thy foes are flednotonertaken e 
prod doubtfull isthe hazardof this warre: Wes ee 
Vea doubtfull is the hazard of this warre, E 
For now our Legions draw their waſtfull for ords, ** Ne 
To murthervehoau Even Romaine Citizens, E 
To conquer whom? Euen Romaine Citizens. | 
Then if that Scilla loue theſe Citizens, = „ 
If care of Rome, if threat of lorraine! foes, l | 
If fruitfull counſailes of thy forward fiiends 
May take effect, goe lortunate. inddtiue, 
The king of Poatus out of A 
| Leaſt while we dreame on ciuill mutenies, 
Our wary foes aſſaile our Citie walls. | 
Pompey : My long concealed thoughts Make Ahe. 
¶Aluſt ſeeke diſcouerie tlrough thy llant wordss 6 
Beleeue me Scilla ciuill mutenies, E 
N luſt not obſcure thy gloties and our names: * 


Then ſich that fenen Marius is ſu pelt, 


— nt 6 
- pena Pug —— LO PANT. Gans 5 
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Goe 


Goe ſpread thy colours midſt the Aſian fields, 
Meane while my ſelſe will watch this Cities weale. 


Sela: 
And Anthony thou haſt a pleaſing vame,. 
But ſenators e 3 
VVich euery thaught of honor ſome teuenge: 
Ester Lucretimwith the bead. 
Speake hat ſhall Scilla be your Generalle 


4 


F 


Scilla: And wiſh you Scillas weale and honour too? 


| : Anthony: We wiſh both Scillas weale and honor to 


Scilla: Then take away the ſcandall of this ſtate, 
Baniſh the name of rribuneout of twee. 
Proclaime falſe Marius and his other:fricuds,, 

Foe men and traitors to the ſtate ofRome, 
And I will wend and worke ſo much by tor ce, „ 


As I will maſter falſ c Mithridates, 


” 
[1 


Lepidur: The name of Tribune hathcontinuedlong; _ 


Scills : So ſhall not (Gre if he withſtand me. 


Sirra you ſee the head qf 22500 - 


VVatch you hishap vnl eyouc ange your words; ag - 


Pompey naw pleaſe me Pompry graynt my ſure, 
7 Lider er ty, ae bee doome, 
we will that Marius and his wretched ſonnes, 
His friends Sulpitius, Claudius and the reſt 
Beheld for traytors, andac quit the men 
That ſhall endanger there vnluckie lines, 


Ns 


nd beucetorth rribunes name and ſtate ſhallceaſe, 585 


Graue Senators how like ycuthis decree? 


Lepidus: Euen as our Conſulls wifb, ſo let it be:; 


Scilla: Then Lepidus all friend: in farhforme, * 
o leaue I Rome to Pompey and my friens * 
Reſolud to manage thqſe cur Aſian warres, .*' 

Froljke braut Spuldicxs wee bſt fogt, Mew rs 
Lucretius you ſhall bide the zum With me; nn 
Pompey farewell, arg farc well Lepidys „ ne e 
1 'G'S. ne 


ey tkoow thy ſoue, I marke thy words, She l 


i 
114 


Lepidus : We dog decree thatScilla ſhall be Generalt” 


Marke 


wn. 


Kb Aiuſl promotion fit for scillaes toe. | 


The that's | lj „0 
'N Make anthony Ileaue thee to thy book, 
study for Rome and scillas Royaltie. | 
by by my ſword I wrong this 8 head, 
Goe ſirra place it on the Capitoll: 16 


Lordings fare v ell, come ſouldiers let vs 2 will ae 
"Fey's Scilla farewell and happy be thy chaunce/, 


; i VVhole war 5 both Romeanc f Romaines muſi aduaunce, 


melaucholue, [ ncins Fatorinus , 
 dants, 


SIE  Exennt andrer. 1 
Eater the Aube, of A with 


6 | Mearins ve 
Paxſunins with ſome atten- 


eof your vuſtaled fate, 


Pau ſanius: My Lord che co A 


| Made weake through that your late vnhappie fight, 

| _ V'Vichdrawes-our wills thatf. ine would worke your weale: 

1 6 For long experience and the change of tlines, | | 
The innocent ſuppreſſions of theiuſt | 

In leaning to forſaken mens relieſe, 

1 Dothmałe vs feare leſt our vnhap 

| Shou!dperiſh threu 


- 


ie tone, | | 

ugh the angrie Romaines ſword, 
deen Lords of Minturnum when! bl mY courſe, 

roflie the danger of purſuing death, 


lleft my fiiends, and all alone atcaind |, 
1:\,. (ln hope ot ſuccors) to chislittle towne, 
Relying onyour curteſies and truth. 


VV. at fooliſh feare doth then amaze you thus? 
 Faworiens : O Marius, thou thy ſelf, thy ne friends, 


are baniſhed and exiles out of Rome, 
pProclaimd for traitors, reft of your eſtates, 
| Adiudedeto death with certaine wartantize. 
zhould tlien ſo ſmall a tone my Lord as this, 


I. ell you not ſo baſe al to di 


a Hazard their fortunes to ſuppli 


e your wants? 
whers Markos) 
„ 

v le to eee 


Maria:: V Vhy Citizens, 


rell 


— — 


Marius an Seilla. 
rell me of fooliſh Iawes decreede at Rome, 
ro pleaſe the angrie humots of my ſoe: ll 
Beleeue meLords [ knowandam aſſurde, . 
That magnanimitie can neuer feare, 1 
aud fortitude fo conquer filly fate, 
As scilla when he hopes to haue my head, 
May hap ere long on ſodaine luſe his owne, | 
Dau ſanius: A hope beſeeming Marius, but I feate, 
Too ſtrange to haue a ſhort and good event, 
Qtrim: V Vhy ſit pauſaniũs haue not you beheld, 
Campania plaines fulfild with greater ſoes, | 
Than is that wanton milke-ſop natures ſcorne, 
Baſe minded men to liue inperfe@ hope, 13 
V Vhoſe thoughts are ſhut within your cottage eues, 
Re ſuſe not Marius that muſt fauour yous | 
For theſe are parts of vnaduiſed mens) 
VVith preſentfearetoloſe aperfe&friend, 
That can, will, may controwle, commaund, ſubdue, 
That brauing boy that thus bewitcheth you. 


1 


 Fauorinu: : How gladly would we ſuccour you my Lord, 
But that wefeare, LOT | 
Marine : VV hat? the Moone-ſhineinthe water. 
| Thouwretchedſtepdame of my fickle ſtate, 
Are theſe the guerdons of the greateſt minds, 
Tomke them hope and yet betray their hap, 
To make themelime to ouerthrow them ſtraight? 
Accurli thy wreake, thy wrath, thy bale, thy wheele, 
That makſt me ſigh the ſorrowes that I fecle, 
Vntroden paths my feete ſhall rathertrace, 
Than wr of my ſuccoursfrom inconſtant hands; 
Rebounding Rocks ſhall iather ring my ruth, 
Than theſe Campanian piles where terrors bide. 
And nature that hath lift my throne ſo hie, 
Shall witnes Marius triumphs if he die. 
Butſl ee that gaue the Lictors rod and axe, 
To wit my ſice times Conſulſbipin Rome, 


— 


95 25. tra- Tr | dice 
15 will not purſue where crſtſhe flattered ſo, 
Minturnum then farewell for! muſt goe , 
But thinke fe rto repent you of y your no. 
! Panſa: Nay ſtay my Lord and daine in buche 
ro wait a meſſage of more better worth 
Lourage and traue is muſt haue ſome releefe, 
And be not wroth, for greater men than we 
Haue feared Romeand Romainetirranies _ 
Aaius: Youtalke it now like menconfirmdeinfaith, 
well let me trie the frujrs of your diſcourſe, Mil 
For care my minde and paine 74 MT g. 
| Panſaning : rhen 3 ut his Lordſhip . 
vit hun ſome ſecret chamber in the ſtare, 
Mlieane while we will conſult *. late, 
| Andwotkeſome Gerevmeancy for bis ſu plie. 
Marin: Be truſtię eee Is Exit Mn. 
| Panſevins: Poore haples Romaine, little wotteſt thou, 
_ Thewearieend of thine oppreſſedliſ. 
Luciate Why my Paul int , what imports th elewords? 
"I's Pune: Oh Luciusage hach printed in my thoughts, 
A memorie of many troubles paſt, 
 _Thegratelttownesand Fords of "Aſia, TRY HAR 
laue ſtood on tickle tearmes through ſimple ah, 
rhe Rhodian rerords weil can witnes this. 
ruhen to preuent our meanes of ouerthro w,, 
Find: out ſome ſtranger that may ſodaincly, | 
Enter the chamber where as Marius lies, ' 
And cut him ſhort, thepreſentof whoſe head 
Shall make the Romames prai vs forourtruth 
And S cilla preſt to grannt vs ptiuiledge. 
Lacius: A barbarous act co-wrong the men that bull. 
Paaſaus: In Countries cauſe in iultice proueth iuſt. 
Tome Lucius let not ſillie th ug ht of right, [7 | 
Lubie ct our Citie io the Romaines might: 1 11 
For why you know in Marius one; end, 
Yor: willrewward aud dci 1 woe fend 


„ 


L ncins, 


© VVhatlandorLibiandclert is vnſou 


1 Aus a Scilla. 
Lucius: Vet all ſucceſſions will vs diſconmnend. £xcare 


uldiers, 


Enter Marius the youn A. Cet hegas: Leftering wah other 15 


Romaine Lords and 


* Tonng Marius: The wayward Ladieof this wicked world; 1 | 


rhat leads in luckles triumph wretched men, 
My Romaine friends hath forced our deſires, 
And framde our minds to brooke too baſercliefe, 
„ 
To finde my father Marius and your friend: 
Vea they whom true relent could neuer touch, 
rheſe fierce Numidians hearing our miſhaps, 
VVeepe flouds of mone to waile our wretched few; 
thus we that erſt with tertors did attaint, 
The Bactrian bounds and in our Romaine watres, 
Enforſt the barbarous borderers of the Alpes, 
Totremble with the terrors of our looks. Ke 
| Now flie poore men affrighted with our harmes, 
Seeking amidſt the deſert rocks and dens, 
For him that whilomin our Capitoll, 


Euen witha becke commaunded Aa: | e 


Thou wofullſonne of ſuch a famous man, 

Vnſheath thy ſword, conduct theſe warlike men 
To Rome, vnhappie Miſtris of our harmes: 

And there ſince tyrants powre hath theeoppreſt, | 

And robd thee of thy father, friends and all, 


So die vndaunted, killing of thy foes, 
That were the offspring of theſe wretched woes. 


Ledtorius: VVhy how now Marius, will you mate vs thus; 


That with content aduenture for your Joue? 

V by Noble youth reſolueyourſelfeonthis, _ 
That ſonne and father both haue friends in Roma 

That ſeeke olde Marius reſt and ne 

Marius: Lectorius, friends are geaſon now adaics, 
And gro to fume before they talt the fire: rate ic 

Aduerſitics bereauing mans auailes, . 

They flie like feathers dally ing in the wind. 


I 


They f 
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ft And hauing 


Zut ſodaine 


Be merty Romaines ſee where from the Coaſt, 
- Awearie meſſenger doth 


| / 0 great 


Vince Cinna nom the |; 
Hath ſent me forth to ſeeke thy iends and thee: 


I Hate arriude vpon 


| | 
2 


. The truc 4 oed 'Y 
The) nile like bubbles in a ſtormĩe raine, 


1 Seelig words and f] ing faith and deedes. 1] 


Cethegns : How fortunate art thou my N Lord, 

That in thy youth maiſt reape the fruits of age, 

ſt occaſions ho!d-faſt now, 1 

Maiſt learne hereafter how to entertaine her well: 
hopes doo ſwarme about my hart, 


aſt him faſt. | | 
« letter incloſed poſting is 44. 
Lefterixs: It ſhould be Ciuinas ſlaue oreis 1 Fs 


Enter Cinnas ſlaue wit 


Feor in his forhead I behold the ſcar, | 
Wherewith he marketh ſtill his barbarous ſwaines, 


Marws: Oh ſtay him dLeRorius fer me ſeeme, 


an eaſure ſhould n 
. Ties a of Rome? 5 I 
Slane; Perhaps Sir no: 

Lecterius: VVithour perhaps ſay Sirra is it © fob | 
| Slave: This is Lectotius Marius friend I tron! | 


375 133 to leame the certainetie, 
Leſt ſome di embling foes ſhould me diſcry,, 


Marin : Sirra leaue off this fooliſh dalliance, 


- Leſtwith my ſword I wake you from your ti ance, 


ſflexe: Oh happie man, Oh labours well atchieude, 


. How hath this chance my wearielims reuiude: 
Oh Noble Marius, Oh Princelie Marius. 14 


flaue: Oh worthy Romaine, many months haue Paſt, 


Marius: what mea es this Peſant by his oreat! rel: ice, 
oma dmy Lord, 


All Libia with our Romaine Preſidents, 
Numidia full of ynfrequentedwaies, ö Mo 

Theſe wearie limbs have troad to ſeeke you out, 
And no occafionpitying cf my paines, Kl 
this wiſhed ſhore, | || 


Found out aSailcr borne in dl 


Tha: 


were indifferent with the other rags, po torexelt: OG Ti | 


we, and bearing how I ſought to vnne the old Citizens with th 
Lew, bath wronght much trouble, bat to vo effet. I lope tbe 


* _ r ec act ..coa iro. AG 


1 Jou. Cerſormus and Albino uanus wil Mort viſit gon. Tbere- 


and. ffaynos, Nome the,. Kalends of December, 


Alarinsl and Sci, 
That told me how your Lor dſhip paſt this way. 
) Marin; : A happie labor worthic ſome rcWard. 
How fares thy mater > whats the newesat Rome > 
Saus. Pull outthepike from off tlus iauelin top. 
And there are tidings for theſe Lords and the. 
Marius: A pollicie beſeeming Qua well: 


Lecterius read, and bieake theſe letters vp. 


F TC: 16 
To his honourable ſrend Marius the von- 
. ger greeting, 


<P Eirg Cor 1 for the welfare both of father ard ſorve with — 
other thy accomplices) 1 baue vuder an honeſt golicie e 
vy inſtalment in tłe Conſulſhip, canſed all Scillas fraadi hes | 


MM „ 
ic | 
af li 
. ! | 
1 
4 | 


tauins my fellow Conſull with the reſt of the Senate wiſtruſt 


ſouldiervof ¶ apua ſrall follow aur factiau, for Scills hearing of 
theſe burly-burlies is haſting bomeward veris fortunate in his 
warres againſt Mithridates, And it is to be feared, ibas foe 
of bis frends here bave certified bim ef wy proceedings, and Pura 
peſe roreſioreyow, . {tthegur andLeflorins I heare ſay are with. | 


Joe haſl and ſeche out Jour fat ber, who ts vow as { heart about 
Minturnun;, | evie what power you can mu all expedition, 


aa 


Malus: Vea Fortune, ſhallxong Marius clime aft. 
Then woe to my repining ſoes ii Rome, — [+ 


Andi Ihue ({weete Qucene of change) thy ſhrines, „ 
Shall ſlune with beautie midſt the Capitoll. e 
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And thinke alreadie that cur paines haue end, 


5 Follow me Lords, c lle 


* 
£ 
wy 


EF, be tree ad f 
Lectorius, tell me what were bell be done, 
Lettor : Toſea my Lord, ſeeke your warlike Sire, 


Send backe this any with your full pretence, 


Since Cynna with his followers is your frend. 
Aus: Vea Romanes we will furrow through the fome 
of ſwellin flouds, and to tlie ſacred Twins | 

Make ſacrifice to ſhieldour e! from ſtormes. 

c meſlenger, 


glorie or ty Amy | Exennt, 
Fanis 2 2 


Thou halt hawegold 


Enter ee Orad, „ee, 
5 Laler, Cith ent. N 


Pelz 1 21 ict (ith | 
That termetrue iuſtice innouation: 

ters of Scillas mad conceipts, 
ulls thinke you ſtoope to your controules? - 
Citizens, my fellow Lords, 1 


_ 
35 T beſe yonger 0 * 
Boundto nne both Mai . and his ſeane, 


— 9 ˙0·0 „„ 


„ „ oo — m->_ * * — 


ih Daria and Scilln,, 
Traue but their due, and will be held as good? 
For priviledge, astheſc of elder age: 
For they are men conformd to feats of armes, FRE $6200 
That haue both wit and couragetocommaund, —|—\  ' 
T heſe fauorites of Octauius, what withage 5 
And palſi es ſhake their lauelins in their hands, 
Like hartleſſe men attainted all with feate : 
And ſhould they then ouer- top the youth. 
No, nor this Conſull, nor Marke Anchonie, 
Shall make my followers fainr, or loofe their right, 
But I ill haue them equall with the beſt. 3 
M. Av: Why then the Senates name{whoſe reueremt 
Hath bla d our vert ues midſt the Weſteme Ile) 
Muſt be obſeurde by Cynnas forced powie. 
O Citizens, are lawes hy Countreylettz 
Iss iuſtice baniſnt from this Capitoll> i 
Miuſt wepoore fathers ſee ycur trooping bands 
Enter tlie ſacred Synode of this ſtate. 'S 
Oh brutiſh fond preſumptions of this age, _ | 
Rome would the miſchiefes miꝑlit obſt ure my life, 
So Imight counſaile Conſulls to be wiſGJ. 
VVhy Countri-men herein conſiſts this ſtrife? + 
EForſooth the yonger Citizens will rule. 
The old mens heads are dull and addle now: 
And in elections youth will beare the ſway 2 
O Cynnaſee I not the wofull fruits 
Of theſe ambitious ſtratagems begun, 
Eacli flattring tongue that dalliethᷣ pretie words, 
Shall change our fortunes and our ſtates at once. 
Had I ten thouſa nd tongues to talke the care, 
So manie eyes to weepe their wofull miſſe, 
So manie pennes to write theſe manie wrongs 2 We 
My tongue your thoughts, my eyes your teares ſhuld moue, 
e F 


— 
1 
, | 
4 
| 
: 
” 
PF: 
, 


My pen your paines by * Bd 
. V hy Anthonie, ſeale vp ook ſugred lips, | 
For Iwillbring wy purpoſeroeſfet, „, 


Da 
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1 bee true ie Tragtdaref 
Amb: Doch aua like to interrupt me tuen 
Cynue : IC ir, will inte gupt you now, 
—N I:eltthee Marke, old Marius is at hand, 
N The verie patronof this happie la, 
VViso will reuenge thy cunning eloquſence. 


M. A I take not! topleaſe or hum or thee; 


20 But what Iſpeake, I thinke and practiſe too: 
Twere better Scilla learnt to mend! in Rome, 
annize in Rome. 


Ota: Nay Marius 
Old 2 as Scilla late ordaind, 
King Tullins lawes ſhall take their full effect, 


The beſt and aged men ſhall in their choice, 
5 Both beare the d y and firme e ection. 


| The elder Conſull and old Marius frend, 
And theſe Italian freemen muſt be wrongd, | 


Fut ſhall the frute of altthine honors faile, 
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| And my ponyard ſhall dif] patch thy life, 


all not tyrannize in Rome. 


: Oh hr Orauuws) you will beard ante 


Such infolence was neuer ſeene in Rome: 


IT To make a deepeafurrowint] breit. 


| Noug ht wanteth here but name to make a King. 
04, Stuke villsine if thoꝶ liſt, for Lam pril, 


e u: Theyonz mens voices ſhal preuaile my lords, 
OldCu: Andwe © mil :me ourlonor by our blouds, 


Thund. 
Anh: 0 falſe bene 


— — 


| Hakchow heheaumonrh 
Oli Cu: What ſhall wey 
2. If dete ee. 


| es —9 


threuerence. 1 


Aae n yong and old: 
I heth contrould, 


— 


cw © ww — —- - . — cw ͤ 55 4 -C—— 


Qurius aud Stills, . | 
Lepil, VVe charge you Conſulls now diff las :the Court 6 
The Gods contemne this brawie and ciui li irres, | 
Oct: We will ſubmit our honors to their wills : 
Youancient Cit ens cometollowmee,. N 
Exit Octanins, with him Anthonie &- Lode, N 
Cyana: High Ioue Wiki elfe hath done too much tor tliee, 
Els ſhouldthis blade abate thy royaltie, 5 
VVecll yong Italian Citizens take «= t. 
He is at hand tliat will maintaine your right: 
That entring in theſe fatall gates of Rome, 
SFhall make them tremble chat diſturbe you now. 
Lou of Preneſte andof Formiz, | | 
V Vithother neighbring Cities in Canipania,,. 5 
Prepare to entertaine ane ſuccor Marius. | 
Citizen: For him we live, for him we meaneto die, Exe. lj 


Enter ola Maria s with his kreper co two fallin. 


Mains: ' Pave theſe Minturnians then fo cruelly, 

Preſumd ſo great miuſtice gainſt their trends? 
Jailer: 1 Mariut, all our Nobles haue decreed 

To ſend thy head a preſe ent vnto Rome. 

Marius: 175 Tantals preſent] it will prou2 my 804 

VV hich with a little ſmarting ſtreſſe will end 

Old Marius life, when Rome it ſelfe at laſt, 

Shall rue my loſſe, and then reuenge my death. 

Nut tell me Jailer, couldſt thou be content, 

In being Maris for to brooke this wrong, 


Jaller: The high eſtate your Lordſſup once did wield, 1 


The manie ſrends that * K when fortune ſmild, 
Vour great promotions, and your mightie welth ; : 
Theſe (were Marius) would amate meſo, - 

As loſſe ot them would vexe me more than death, 
Marin: Is Lordſhip then ſo great a bliſſe - vp ü 
/ Zailer: No title may compare with princely rule. 


e Are frends 10 N pledges ol Slight? 1 | 


* 


* 


Thou ſacred chieftaine of our 


Lendſt lookes of pitie 
See wofull Mariu: carefull for his ſonne, 


But ſince theſe traitrous Lor ſx 


Shall finde me ſleeping, breathi 


| T 3. of” | || 
Thilty : VVhat bet tei comforts than are faithfull Sandi; 22 
Aamus: Is welth ameane to Jengthen liues content? 
Jai: VVhere great poſſeſſions bide, what care can tut cha 
. Marins: Theſe ſtales of fortune are the common plagues 
That ſtil miſlead the thoughts of ſimple men. 

The ſhepheard ſwaine that midſt his country cote, 


| Deludes his broken ſlumbers by his toyle, 


Thinkes Lordſhip ſiveete, where care with lordſhip dwetr 


ahne truſtfiſll man that builds on trothles vowes, 
N Vhoſe ſimple thoughts are croſt with ſcornfull 
N Toy —— the loſſe of welch and frend: 
- V Vheredeath aloneyeeldshappie life at laſh. | 


nayes, 
ip, trends, welth, ſpring and periſh faſt, 


O gentle gouernor of my concents, 
i itoll, | 

VVho in thy chriſtall orbes wich lorious leams 
de mire e : * 


Careleſſe of lordſhip, welth or worldly meanes, 
Content to liue, yet luing ſtill to die: e 
VV hoſe nerues and veynes, whoſe finewes by the ſord 
Muſt looſe their workings through Fer ks oy 
But yet whoſe minde in ſpight of f fate and all, 
Shall liue by fame although the bodie fall. „ 
Tail : VVhy mourneth Marius this recureleſſ; e chance? 
Mar: Ipre hes T ailerwoul ſt chou glzdl: & die? 1 
Jul: If needes, I would, 
- Mar: Yet were you loathe to trie. 

Jul: VVhy noble Lord, when goods Ale file 


'VVhat more than death might vw Uman auaile? 


M: V Vho calls bor deach (my fiend) fot all his ſcornes; 
V Vith Acſops ſlaue willleaue his buſh of thornes. 
; will have ay held, 


ps here vpon this l x 
10 my breath; 


attame * death; . 


"* Ling 


TheirLordſhy 


Il 11 their 81 and 10 fame 


Marin and Scilla, 

Live entle Marius to reuenge m muy 
nd erb ſee they ſtay not ouer- _ 

15 he that earſt hath conquered kin — many, 

Diſdaines in death to jo be ſubdude by anie. 

Heliet downe;, 


| Exter Luci Favorious, Paxſenin, e 


4 French · man. 


Ial: The — radented words that euer were, 
The mightie thoughts of his imperious minde, 
Do ny my hae wh terror and remorſe. 

Paxſ: Tis deſperate, not perfect noblenes. 
For to a man that is preparde to die, 
Theheart ſhould rent, the ſleepe ſhould leaue 5 eye: 
But ſay Pedro, will you doo thedeed? 


. Mon moiiſieurs per la ſang dĩeu, mee will make a | 


trou ſo large in ce bell 7 dat he ſal cry hough come vne por- 
ceau. Featre de lay, il a true me fad. e, hee kill my modre. 


Faitha my trote mon eſpee: teralefay dun ſoldat, Sau, ſau, | 
Ieieuera, come il founta pary, me will makea ſpirel-6 cocks 


of his perſona, 
Fauor: If he haue ſlaine thy father and thy frends, 
The greater honor ſhall betide the deed : 
For to reuenge on righteous eſtimate, 
Beſeemes the honor of a French mans name. 


Pedro: Nles meſsiers, de fault auoir argent, weno point 


de argent, no point kill Marius. 
285 Thou ſhalt haue forty crowns,wil that content thee? e 
Pedro: Quarante eſcus, per le pied de Madam, me giue 
more danfoure to ſe prettie damoſele, dat haue le dulees iet. 
tinos, le eures cymbrines, Oh they be tines, 
Fauorinu,: Great is the hire and little is the paine, 
Make therefore quickediſpatch,and looke for gaine, 
See where he lies in drawingon his death, 


VVhoſe 
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757 true Ti paddle of © 
| V'Vhoſecies by gentle (lumber ſealed vp. 
Preſent no Vendfalvigensto lh hatt. „ 
Pedro. Bien monſieur, le demourera content. M aties. 


tu es mort, Speake dy preres in d 


what kinde a man be dis. 1 


And kindly pearcht vpon his ten 
His 


And ſome diuine inſtinct ſo reſlerh mee, 
nat ſore Itremble till I ſet hini free 


Seeing our boot leſſe warre wit 1 matchleſle 


— 4 — — 4 8 


5 
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Neepe, for me ſall cut off 
your head from your eſpaules before you wake. Qui es ſtia, 


Feuer: VVhy whatdelaics ate theſe, why azeye hack 
Pedr : Noſtre dame, Ieſu eſtiene, oh my ſiniors der be a 


ts great diable in ce eies, 1 dart de flame, and with de voice 
4un bear, cries out, Villaine dare y you kill Marius. Ie trem- | 

| 42 ble: eee eee „ 
1 | — VVhas ſodaine madnes daunts thus ſtr: 100? thus? 
. Oh me no ean kill Marius, me no dare fall Mari- 
„ us: adieu meſſiers, me be dead Ge ouchenarius, marius eſt 
** 2 dable, Leſu Maria ſaua mor. Exit fugiens. 
. Panſ. VVhat furie haunts this wretch on ſodai i e thug? 
1 8 Ahmy Pauſanius I haue often heard, = 
That yonder Marius in his infancie 

. eee a 

PF or being ſcarce from out his cradle crept, 
Andſporting pretely withhis compeeres, 

FI ſadame [even ong Eagles ſourd amaine, 


er lap. 


parents wondring at this ſtrange euent, 
Tooke counſaile of the Soutliſaiets in „ 
V Vho told them that theſe ſeuen· fold. Eagles fight, 
Forefigured his ſeuen times Conſulthip : 


 Andweourſc'ues (except bewiteht with pride) | 
aue ſeene him ſixe times in the Capitol! 


Accompanyd with rods and axes too. 


minde. 
be © 


Pasſ: The like aſſaults attaint my . 


| Let vx intceathim to forſake our towne, 
5 Soll all we gainea frend of Rome andhims 
* i Marina 
2 1 — — eee . e eee e eee 


Marius ard Soll, 


Alia, awaketh, 

But marke how happely he doth awake; 

Mar: What, breath Iyet pore man, with mounting 6ghs 
Choaking the rivers of my reſtleſſe cies? 
Gr is their rage reſtraind with matehleſſe ruth? 1 
See how amazd theſe angric Lords behold 
The poore conſuſed lookes of wretched Marius. 
Mlinturnians why delaies your headſman thus 

 Tofiniſh vp this ruthfull tragedie ? 

Faworinus : Far be it Marius from our choughtzo hands 
To wrong the man protected by the Gods: 
Liue happie (Marius) ſo thou leaue our towne, 

Marius: And muſtI wrefile once againewith fate > 
Or will theſe Princes dally with mine age? 

| Paxſan: No matcliles Romane, thine approued minde 
That carft hath altred our ambitiouʒ wrong 
Muſt flouriſh ſtill, and we thy ſeruants live. 
To ſee thy glories like the fxellin tides 
Exceed the bounds of Fate and Romane rule. 
Vet leaue vs Lord, and ſecke ſome ſafer ſhed, 
Where more ſecure thou maiſt prevent miſhaps : 
For great purſuits and troubles thee awaite, 
ins Ve piteous powres that with ſuccesfull hopes, 
And gentle counſailes thwart my deepe 8 
Olde Marius to your mercies recommends 

His hap, his life, his hazard and lus ſonne, - 
Minturnians, I will hence, and you ſhall flie 
Oecaſions of thoſe troubles you expect. 
Dreame not on dangers that haue ſaud my life: 
Lordings adieu, from walls to xoods Iwend, 15 
To hills, dales, rockes, my wrong tor to commend, Exit. 
Fawor Fortune vouchlafe hy manie cares to end. Exe. 
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Aus t reius, 


Enter 5 coli in pl in hs abek rrimmpben 0 7 go old dram- 
e H foure Moores before the chariot: his colours, bis creſt, 
bis captaines, lus priſoners: eArcathing Mitbridates ſon, 
 eArittion, Archelaut, bearing crownes of gold, and mana- 
cled. After the charios, bu ſouldiers bands, Baſillus, Lu- 
cret ius, Lucullus: beſides pre A 1 diners Nature, _ 


ſundry diſguiſes. 


' Cilla: You men of Rome; my fellow mates in A410 es, 
VVhoſe three yeares prowe e,pollicie, and warre, 
One hundreth three ſcore thouſand men at Atmes 
Hatli oucrthrowne and murthered in the field? 
VVhole valours to the Empire ha th reſtor de, 

All Grecia, Aſia, and loni ag. | 

'VVith Macedonia ſubie& to our foe: 


Vou ſee the froward cultomes of our ſtate, 


XY Fnexalh diſgrace b both of my (es padye qu: 


VVho meaſuring not our many t toiles abroad, 
Sit in their Cells imagming our liatmes, 1 
Repleniſhing our Romaine friends with feare. 
55 Tea, Scilla worthy friends, wlioſe fortunes, toiles, 
5 And ſtrata ems theſe Arangers may report, 
Is by falſe Cynna and his factious friends, 
Reuilde, condemnde, and croſt without a cauſe, | 
Yea (Romaines) Marius muſt returne to en, | 
Of purpoſe tovpbraid your Generall. 
But this vndaunted minde that neuer droopt: 
This forward bodie formd to ſuffer toile, 
Shall haſt to Rome where euerie toc ſhall rue, 


W | | | PP 
|| 3 , 
| 18 | 
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farin, e 1 
CTucretius: A nd may it be that thoſe ſediousbraines, 
Imagine thete preſumpu: 5 purpoſes? _ 
Scilla: And may it be? why man and wilt thou doubt, 
v Vhere Scilia daines theſe dangers to auer 5 
Sirrha except not ſo, miſdoubt not fo, 
See here Anchatius letters reade the lines; 
Andſay Lucretjus that I fauourthee, 
Thar dareſt but luſpect thy Generall, 
Read the letters and deliver them, 


Lars the cale conceald hath __— the more wiſdoube, 


Yet pardon my preſumptions worthy Scilla, | 
That to my grieſe baue readtheſe hidcous harmes. 
Scilla : rut my Lucretius, fortunes ball is tolt, 
ro forme the ſlotic of my fatall powret 
Rome ſhall repent, babe, mother, ſhall repent, 
Aire w ceping coe lorrowes ſhallrepent 45 
vvind breathing many f ſighings ſhall repent 
ro ſee thoſe ſtormes concealedin my breſt, 
Reſlect the hideous flames uf their vureſt: 
But words are vaine, and cannot quell our wron 
Briefe periods ſerue ddr them that needs muſt po tir. 
Lucullus fince occaſion calls me hence, 
And all our Romi ine ſenate thinke it meete, 
that thou purſue the warres ] haue begun, - 
As by theit letters I am certified. 
Ileaue tlie Fimbtias Legions to conduct, 
vvith this prouiſo, that in ruling ſtill, 
Vouthinke on Scilla and his curteſies. „ | 
Lucwllds : The waightie charge of this continued wre, 
Though ſtrange it ſeeme, and ouer great to wield, 
I will accept it ſo the Armie pleaſe. j 
Souldiers: Happie & fortunate be Lucullus our General, 
Scille: If he be Scillas friend, els not at all: 
For otherwiſe the man were ill beſted, 
rhat gaining glories ſtraight ſhould loſe his head, 
Burſouldiers ſince e Incedly muſt to Rome, 
5 2 
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Thy vertues, and confirme me in thy loue. 


I x ill be happie 
But como Arcathius ſor your fath 


e helpe to ſuccour theſe my wearie bones. 


And death is dreadlull to a eaytiue man. 
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Baſillus! vertues ſhall haue recolupence, 


Lo here the wreath Valerius for thy paines, 
V Vpho ſixſt didſt enter Archiloustrench : 


This pledge of vertue ſirrha ſhall approue, 


| Baſil: Happie be Scilla, if no foe to Rome. 
Scilla : like no iffs from ſucha ſimpl 
in deſpite of ſtate, 
And why? becauſe J neuer feared fate. 
ers ſake, 
your fellow Princevto their rakes, 


le groome, 


Enioyne 


Tut bluſh not man, a greater ſtate than thou, 


5 ; | Shall pleaſure Scilla in more baſe rſort, 
Alriſtion is ai 


olly timberd man, 

Fit to conduct L King. 
VVhy be not ſe , forit ſha goc hard, 
But! "Kill giue you all a greatreward, | 1 
UArcath: Humbled by fate like wretched men we yeeld 

Scilla : Arcathius theſe are fortunes of the field, 
- Beleeue me theſe braue Captyues draw by art, 
And Iwill chinke vpon their good deſart. 
But ſtay you ſtrangers, and reſpect my words. 
Fond hartles men, what folly haue ] Ee 41 
For feare of death can Princes entertaine 
Such baſtard thoughts, that now from glorious * 
Vouchlafe to drawlike oxen ina plough, 
Areathius Iamſure Mithridates | = 
VVill hardly brooke the ſcandall of hisname : 
Tuete better in Piczo to haue died 


Ariſtion, than amidſt our legions thus to draw. 


Ariſtion : I tell thee Scilla, ca | mes haue no * 


Seiſla: In ſuch imperfect mettals as is yours. 
But Romanes that are fill allurde by fame, 


Chuſe rather _ than Carat of tek Rs | ö 


1 „ * Oo <= „ — . -_— __ — — — * — — — „ 


ä  Mavins id Sera.) 
But I haue lah, and therefore will reward you, - mal | 
Goe ſouldiers, with as quicke diſpatch as %% 
Haſten their death, and bring them to their Abt „ 
And ſay in tlus that Scilla is your frend. R 
 eArcathins: Oh ranſome thou our liues freer conquero- 
Scilla: Fiefooliſh men, why ſlie you happiness, * 
Deſire you ſtill to lead a kerulle life 1 
Dare you not buy delights with little paines. 
VVell, ſor thy fathers ſake Arcathius, f 
IVill preſerre thy triumphs with the reſt. 
Goe take them hence, and when we meete in hell, 
Then tell me Princes if I did not well. 
Exeun Muren. | 
Lucullethes theſe mig hrie foes are downe, : 
Now ſtriue thou for © king of Pontus crowne, . . 
J will to Rome, goethou,andwiththy eraine, | 
Purſue Mithridates tillhebeſlaine,” 2 
Lucul: VVith fortunes help, go calme chy countries woe || || 
VVailltI withtheſe ſeeke out our mi ightic foes, „ 


Enter Ales ſolus from the Mu, mountainer, = lj 
Feed nr, 15 


Mar: pat: Thou chat haſt valkt with troops offlocking | 
Now wandreſt midſt the laborynth of woes, ( e 
Thy beſtrepaſt with manie fighing ends, * LL RS |» of 
An none but fortune all theſe milchiefes knowes. n 
Like to theſe ſttetching mountaines clad with (now, WT: | | | 
No ſun-ſhine of content my thoughts approcheth: 
High ſpyre their tops, my hopes no height do know, 

But mount ſo high as time their tract reprocheth: 
They finde then ſpring, where winter wrongs my minde: 
| 8 weepe their brookes, I waſt my cheekes with teares. 
h fooliſh bath, e and — | 
ene haue peace, where mournfull be 
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I oo kae. A0 a world « | | 
 ._. Suchas poort ſimple wits haue rei 
But Iwill quell by vertues of thenunde, 7 
L.ong yeres miſſ pent in manie luckles chances, 
Thoughts full of wroth, yet little 


n, 


Ilunger in theſe Numidian mountain 


* hat I might die with griefe to liue in ſtate, 1 
„ Sixe hundreth ſonnes withſolitariewalkes, R 
1 till haue ſoughit ſar to delude my paine, | Mis 
And frendly Eccho anſwering to my 
A Rebounds the accentof my ruth a zaine 
She (curteous N 
. e eaſts my pai 
Fach 
Idoo 
Whilſt lift ing vp 9 


Sweet Nymph: —— nere thou kind & geutle Je "Eecks. 
VV hat nelp to caſe my wearie paines haue 2 J. 


Sweet Nymphtheſe g grieſes are gromne: core I th 


Thus Marius liues diſdaind of all the Gods, 
Vyich deepe diſpaite late ouertaken wholy, 

And vil the heavns be neuer wel appe 
VM Vuat meane haus they left me to cure my (mart?. 
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This true 7 Trage, off 
Ru: wlien T eount the evening end with lurrow.. 
Death) in Munturnum threatacd Marius head. 
es dwells : 2: 


vi 
WE 
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Thus with preuention hauin 


worth ſucceeding. 
Theſe: are the meanesfor thoſe wl N n fate aduances 2 
Lives to intreate this bleſſed boone 


ymph)thewofull R 


day ſhe anfweres, inyond neigh 
expect reporting of my ſorxo 


am elne 
| Sheanſwereth to my queſtions euen and morro-/-: 
| Whoſe fweetercbounds.amy ſorrowes.10 remoue, , . 
To ppleaſe my tizoughts I meane for to approuc. 


V Vhat comfort in diſſres to calme wy gr 


Abfead' 


iefes, | 
* he ſoꝛ 


wi? 1 


aled? 


Nought better fits old uarius alt then Mn 


they war. 
Then tull of me oy Eccho, 6 


* | 


* 
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HMarins and Seals, 
Is anie better fortune then at hand, = 
Then farewell Eccho, gentle Nymphfarewel, ae 
Oh pleaſing folly to a penſiue man. 
VVell 1 will reſt faſt by this ſhadie tree. 1 
VVaiting the end che late allotteth mee, he _— 4 


af band, | 


. For Marin the ſenne, * cal, bs 
Leftorins, with ſouldiert. 


Marigs: a My countrimen and fauorites of Rome, F ai 
This melancholy delart where we meete . 
Reſembleth _ yong Mariusreſtles thoughts; Ji Ht 
Here dreadſull ſilence, ſolitarie caues, „ 
No chirping birds with ſolace ſinging ſweetlie, 
Are harbored for delight : but from the oake 
Leaueles and ſaples through decaying age, 
Tbe ſciitch- le chants her fatall boding 1 
VVithin my breſt, care, danger, ſorrow dwells, 3 
Hope andreuenge fit hammering in my hat. 
The balefull babes of angrie N emeſis 
Diſpearſe their furious fires vpon my ſoule. 
Lector: Fie Marius, are you diſcontented ſlill, 
Vhen as occaſion fauoreth your deſire ? N 
Are not theſe noble Romanes come from Rome? ? 
Hath not the (tate recald your father home? „ 
Marius: And what of this, what profit may I reape, 
That want my father to conduct vs home, 1 
Lector: My Lord, take hart, no doubt this floxmic fave 11 
That Neptune ſent to caſt vs ontlus ſnore. „ 
Shall end theſe diſcontentments at the laſt. . 
Mar:pat: V Vhom ſee mine eyes, what is not yon my fong Mis 
Mar: is: vvhat ſolitaric father walketh there? 
| Mar:pa: It is my ſonne, theſe are my frends Iſee: 
Vvhat haue forepining cares, ſo changed mee? 
Orarem lookes, 22 — the paines 


| Andagonies chatiſſu 2 1 
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Nought reſts my Lord, but you depart from I 


' Tofinde my father. and relecue his wants ? 


VVhat are theſe ſouldiets bent to die withmee?  * 


Ourſtips are 


el A cauſe ee the Germanes to revolt, | 

And get ſomeTulcans to inereaſe our power. 
Deäeſerts farewell come Romanes let vs goe, 

1 U Rome that hath 1 | 


The true 7 2.4 of 


-Fie Marius, frolicke man, thou mult to Rome, | 
rhere to revenge thy wrongs and waizht thy tombe. 


Aarius in : Now fortune frowne,& 4m i A pleaſe, 


i Romanes beholdmy father and yourfrend, 
Oh facher. 


Aero: Marius thou arfirly met: | | \ 
Alb hinouanus and my other frends, - 1 


VVhat aewes at Rome? what fortune brought you 1 > 


Albino: My Lord, the Conſull Cynna hath reſtord 


5h Thed full courſe of your betrayed ſtate, 


aits you prreſent ſwift approch to Retr 
Your foe man Scilla poaſteth verie faſt, 


. VVith good ſucceſſe from Pontus to e 


Your ſpeedie entrance into Italy. 
Tie neighbring Cities are your yeric frends, 


| Mar: in: How manie delart waieshath Marius ought, - 
How manic Cities haue I viſited, 


Marius pat: My ſonne Iquite t mern withn my lone, 
And Lords and Chinn we will to Rome, 
And ioyne with Cynna haue your ſhipping here? 


Son Content to pledge our liues for marius. 

_Le#: My Lord, herein the next adioyning 8 Pore, 
igdand readie or to ſalle. 

en let vs ſaile vnto Iletruria, 


Exennt, 
| , 
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9 Hath lewed, armes to bring a traitor in. 


| Theſe are but niniſters to heape our plagues: 
Theſe mutinies are gentle meanes and waie g;, 


vy wa we out theſe troubles all in wotck, 


V Veepe notyowharwes, but wend we ſtraight to ou. 4 1h 
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Acdus quartus. Send prima. 


Euter Marky Anthonie 2 o., 
Flaceay, Senators, | 


You ſee how Cynna that ſhould ſuccorRome, 


O worthleſſe traitor, woe to thine and thee, 
1 hat thus diſquiereth both Rome and vs, 
Art. Octauius theſe are ſcourges for our ages „ 


V Vhereby the hes vns our heauie errors charmes, 


Then wi content and humbled eyes bebold 
The chriſtall ſhining globe of glorious Ioue: 


 Andfincewe pery h hthrough Our ont miſdeedea 


Go let va flouriſh in our frutetul Praicrs, 
Lepid Madſt theſe confuſions mighty wen of Rome, | 


Loe Dulliatpoyld, ſee Matius at our gates 
Andſhall we die like nulkſops dreaming thus 
044: A boatles warre to GG our cou rey 
Lep+ frutelea is dallisnee whereas daggers 
2 My Lord, may courage wait on qonquere 
* [ even in death moſt cure ge 


amen? 


ar 
Then waiting death I meane +6 ſoare me bores 


Hop giant Conlu la me aud feste of hw . 
Saal emy gun: og 1: 
| CATS _— 


Har helpes my Lords to ouerhale des caremn 
What meanes or motions may theſe x miſchiefy 15 


lend? [1 
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 Newſivls, whaz confiled| 
| Uhar, 


171 n leuying armes 


Attilius, N 
Cut off their heads, for they di 


rn YEW 7 

kes are theſ e, | 

gs bringeſt thou of dreriment? * 

 Meſſen; My Lords, the Conſull Cynna with his MS 

Nause let in Marius by Vs Appia, | 

V hoſe ſouldiers waſt and murther all they were 

VVho with the Conſull and his other frends 5 

Wik expedition haſte th to this place. 

 FAnth: Then tothe downfall of my 22 

Then to the rume of this Citie Rome. 

But if mine inward ruth were laid in fi igh 8 

M y ſtreames of teares ſhould drowne my foes deſpight. 
Odi. Courage Lord Anthony, if Fortune pleaſe, 

She will and can theſe troubles 4 appeaſe. 

But if her back ward frownes approch vs ne, 

Reſoluę with ys with honor for to di 

Lep: No ſtorme of fate ſhall bing my ſorrowes downe, 


But if that Fortune liſt, why let her frowne. 


eAnth: VVhere ates 415 by cruell ryrants b bee, | 


| Old Anthony, there is no place for - in 


ite he by this chundring noy ſe of threatning dn ms, 
; vey with all his faction hether comes. | 
Enter Marine, his Sonne, (me,(erbegne, Letts 
Jo corp 4's vpon fight e dan er 1 


Oc: henhkea eraicor he ſhall know ere long, 9 
he doth his countre { epic | 
2 of ho 


 Marins 


foK with t twice as many paines, | = 
| o ſeckeout Bebius) nd i frends, | N 


lic Icroſſe me once: 
ol gd decree, "i 


e ren: 1 


Femem | 
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JI To ſit and face ys in his roa bes of ſtate, 


Aſſariut and Srilss. 
Remember that ſame fugitive Marke Anthony, 

V Vhole fatall end ſhall be my frutefull peace. 

I tell thee Cynna, nature armeth beaſts 
With iuſt revenge, and lendeth in their kindes 
Sufficient warlike weapons of defence: 

If then by nature beaſts reuenge their wrong, - 
Both heavens and nature grant me vengeance now. 
Vet whilſt] live and ſucke this ſubtill are 

That lendeth breathing coolenes to my lights, 
The regiſter of all thy rightecus acts, Rl I 
- - Thypaines, thy toiles, thy trauells for my ſake, . 
Shall dwell by kinde impreſſions in my hart, „ 
And with link es of true vafained lone 
VVill locke theſe Romane fauorites in my breſt, 
And liue to hazard life for their releefe. 1 
cy My Lord, your ſaſe aud ſwift returne to Rome, 
Makes Cynna fortunate and well appazd, Will 
Whotiucughthe falſe ſuggeſtions of my foes, 
VVas made a coffer of a Conſull . ö 
Lo where he fies commanding in his throue, 
That wronged Marius, me, and allthele Lords. 
Mar:iu: To quite his loue, Cynna let me alone. 
How fare theſe Lords that lumping pc uting proud 
Imagine howto quell me with their lookes, 
No welcome firs, is Marius thought ſo baſe ? 
V Vhyſtand you looking babies in my face? W 
VVho welcomes mee, him Marius makes his frend: 
VVholowres on mee, him Marius meanes toend. 
Flacews : Happie and fortunate thy returne to Rome: 
L epides: And long Marius live with fame inRome, WW) 
Marius. Ithanke you curteous Lords that are ſo kinde, | 
Mar:iw: But why endures your Grace that brauing mane” | 7 +5 


Aller: pa: My ſonne he is a Conſull at the leaſt, 


F 


and grauitie becomes Octauius beſt, 
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You would for Marius freedo ne once intreate. „ 4% 


 Howdareſt thou preſſe nete ciuill gouernment, 


lle haue a preſent cooling card for you. | 
Be therefore well aduiſde, and moue me not: „ 


And in the deſart from a Princes ſeate 
Left to bewaile ingratitudes of Ro 
| Though „ 
Io baine their ſelues in my diſtilling blood. | 

Vet Marius Siu, hathpitic ioynd with powre: F 


That waueth mercie to my wiſhers well: | 
And more ſee here tlie dangerous troteof warre, 


: VVith flowing ſtreames of his contagious blood, 


Ties: Trag p es of 
Bar Cynn would in vonder cm; Mie lcat, 


 Cymmapreſſeth vp, and Oflanius ftaieth bim. 
Oda: Auant thou traitor, proud and inſolent, 


Mar: VVhy Maſter Conſull, ate you owt 7 hot? 18 


For though by you I was exilde from Rome, 


ome, | 
I haue knowne your thirſhe throates band tongs | 


Loe here the Im periall Enfigne which I wield, 


That at the point is ſteeld with ghaſtly death. 

Os : Thou exile, threatneſt thou Confull th 7 
Liftors,goe draw him hence: ſuch brauing mates, 
Are not to boaſt their armes in quiet ſtates. | 
Marin: : Go draw me hence, VVhat no relent Octauius 
Mar: in: My Lord what hartindurate withreuenge, 
Could leaue tlus loſſell. threat ning murther thus? Fj 


Vouchſaſe me leaue to taint that traitors ſeate 


Ota: The fathers ſonne, 1 know i him by his taſtes 


HY That ſcolds in words whenfin: ers cannot walke. 
But loue I hope will one day fend to Rome 
The bleſſed Patron of this Monarchie, 


VVho will reuenge inſlice by his ſword, ii 
| Such brauing hopes, | ſ uch curſed * 
So ſtrict command, ſuch arrogant controwlex, | | 


— 


Suffer me Marius, that am Conſull now, 
7 To doo thee uſtice, and confound the Wretch. 


Anh 2s Cynna, you know 1 am a + ina man, 


- 


Thar: 


Marin and Scalia. 
th it ſtill ſubmit my cenſures to Wee 


Cya: Then ſou! diers draw 
Andlet him die, for LI wills it ſo. 
Mar- un: L now my C 

Odauius, your checkes(hallcoſt you deare. 
Ota: And let me die tor Cynna wills it ſo? 
1s then the reuerence of chirobetontemnnd ? 

Are theſe aſlociates of ſo ſmall regard? 

V Vhy then Octauius willingly — | 
ro entertaine the ſentence of his death, 
But let the proudeſt traitor worke his will, 1 
I feare no ſtrokes, but here will ſit me ſtill. 1 
Sinee iuſtice lleepes, ſince tyrants raigne in Rome, 
octauius longs for death to die ur Rome. 

Cyr; Then ſtrike him where he ſits, then hale him hence: 
A ſeuldier ſtals him, bs is caried away, | 

Oda: Heauens puniſh Cynnas pride andihy offence. 
Oy: Nowishefalne that threatne d Marius, 
Nov will I fit and plead for Marius. 
Mar.: Thou dooſt me iuſtice Cynna, for you foe 
_ Theſepecres of Rome haue late exiled mee, 

Lepid: Y our Lordihip doth.iniuftice to aceuſe 

Thoſe who in your behalfe did not offend, 
Flacc, V Ve grieue to ſee the aged Marius 
Stand like a priuate man in viewot Rome, 

Cys : Then bid him fit, and loe an emptie place, 
13 his exile, firme his gouernment, 
And fo preuent your farther detriment, 

Lepid: VVe will accompt both Marius and his ſends 5 
His ſonne and all his followers free in Rome: 
And ſince we ſee the dangerous times at hand, 
Andhere of Scl RR 
And know his hate and rancot᷑ totheſe Lords, 
And him create tor Conſull to preuene 
The dampers: Scillaand his frends, 


*. Then both confirmd by - 1067 FFI 46. 
F 3 | That 


is traitor frum th: throne, 


na, noble Conſull peales, 1988 
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> And ſince that Marius is accounted free, 


3 — — — 


Thi true Tragedie 0 7 

Ae and axe to Marius I prelent, 

and here inueſt thee x ith the Conſulls pall, | 
Flacens : Long, tortunate and happie ute betide 

Old Marius in his Eleuent>1d Conſullbup. * 
Ma: in: and ſo let Marius liue and gouerne Rome, 

At curſed Scilla neuer locke on Rome.” 

Mia pat: Then plaede in Ce 
| He takes bit R 

| Recald from bauithmehtby ought 

Enſtald in this imperiallſeate tu rule, 

Old Marius thankes hisfrends and fauorit 

From whomthis fin ill Eorhet requires, 

= ein Scilla by wah. 5-40; 0 pus blade 

_ ce ſeditions firſt to 


head in Rome, 
lawes to baniſh innocents : 

I craue by courſe of reaſonand deſert, 

That he may beproc'aimd asearſt was I, 


A traitor. and an enemie of Rome: - 


Let all hisfrends be baniſhit out of tone | 
Then cutting off the branch where troubles ſpri 


Rome ſhall haue peace and plentie in her walls... - 


cy: In equitie it needes mult 1 
That one be guiltie of our common harmes : 


Scilla with all his frends muſt eraitors . 


1 ter: im: My fathers reaſons Romanes * of force: 
|| For if yo a ſceagdlive not toò ſe rer 
Tou os thatinſo great a ſtare as this, 
| Two mightie focs can neuer well agtee. Ml 
. 1 hen let vs ſecke to pleaſe our Conlull full, 
| And chen prepare to keep che ee out. 
Cynna, as Marius and theſe Lords agree, 
Firme this Edict, and let it paſſefor mee. 
(mmm: Then Romanes, in thenameof allthis ire, 
There proclaime and publiſhthis decree: . | 
0 b ee his ends, allies wand oy * 
c 


Conſulsthrone,youRomane 
| || (Rates 


Io loue your frends and wat 


? Report my ſeruice, and my dutie too, 


— — —— — - — 


Marins and Se. 


archamibt exiles, traitors vnto Rome. 


and to extinguiſh both his name and ſtate, 
Vve will his houſe be raced to the ground. 


His goods confiſcate: this our cenſures is. 
Lictors proc laime thia in the market place, „ 
And ſee it executed out of hand. ExitLictor, + 


Mar: pat: Now ſee I Senators, the thought, the care, 
Thevertuous zeale that leads your to mindes, 
latch your common good. 
And now eſtabliſſit Conſull in this place. 
Old Marius will toreſee adueni ent harmes: 
Scilla the ſeourge of A ſia as we heare 


Is preſt to enter Italie with ſword, 


He comes in pompe to triumph here in Rome, 


But Senators you know the wauering willy, 


Of fooliſh men I meane the common lort, 
VVho through report of innouations, 


Or flattering humors of well e er tongues, 
V Vill change ang draw a ſecond nuſclueſe on: 


Ike your care, nd will my ſclfe apP ly 


ro aime and leuell at my countries weale, 
Tointercept theſe errors by aduice, — 
Marius, Cethegusandmy frends, | 


My ſonne yong 
Shallto Preneflc to preuent and ltop 
' The ſpcedie purpoſe of our forward foe, 115 


Nl eane whilc ourſelues will fortifie this towne, 
This beautie of the world, this maiden towne, 
V Vhere(treaming ry bris with a pleaſant 


Leads out the ſtately buildings of the world. 


Marius my hope, my ſonne, you kno your charge, 


Take thoſe Iberian legions in your traine, 
And we willſpare ſoine Cymbriansto your vſe, 
Remember thou art Marius ſonne, and dreame 


On nought but honor and a happie death. 1 
derer I go my Lordin hopetomakethe world. 


S a 


. , 2 : SY 


* valiant as Achilles in thy m 


of that beautic were a tſirall to fate. 


And Sci'las 


1 5 of my 
Ws Vb. thinke youSenators 4nd countrimen? 


15 ener 7. 10 9 
And 4 proud ehallenger of Asia, 26 


Shall fade oy Marius lonne hath ebend wi Wit, 


Exit cum Cethegs, 
\ Mong at: Goe thou asfortunare as Greekes ta aha! 

warnte as Alcides in thy tales, 
ppie as Sertorius in thy ff he, +-| 


Go glorious, valiant, happie, t rtunate,. 
As all thoſe Greekes and him of Romane Nate, 
Ester ledin with ſouldier: {ornelia and Fulvie, 


 Corw: Traitors why drag you thus a Princes wite, 


Are Romanes growen more batbarous than * 


- That hale more greater than Caſſandra now? 


The Mac edonian Monarch was more kinde, | 


That honored and relieud inwarhke N 
Darius mother, daug|: ters and his w ife, 
But ycu vnkind to Romare Li 
Perhaps as conſtant as the Aſian ee 
Fot they jubdude had frendſhip in diſgrace, 
; VVhere we vaconquered liue in wofull caſe, | | 
Mer: V Vlat plaintiffe pleas preſents that Ladietheeg 


WAN 


VVhy puldiers, EL youpril ners here in Rome? | 
4 Gat: 1575 Conſulls, we llaue found Cornelia here, 
ughter poſting but of towne. 
Marius: Ladies af worth, both beautifull and nile, 


. But nere a ied vntomy preateſt toe : : 
Tee Mariu: minde tht never went dilgrace, - 


More likes their courage thantheir e mely fact, 


Are you Cornelia Madame, Scillas wife? 


1 I am Cornelia Scillas wife : what ther? 
Marine: Ardis this FuluiaScillas dau liter too 
Fuluis: And tiis is Fulu a Scillas daugliter too. 
Mp: Two welcome gueſts, in whom the maieſtie 


conceit and courage moſt conſiſt: 


Fre 


bl: 


Your grace ſhall force more furie from jour foe; io 


In ſteed o marriage pe 
Of funeralls muſt maske 


Hem in thy 


' VVhatgadding mocd hat h forſt thy 


Vile monſter, robd of vertue, what reuenge 


1 


See here are to the faireſt larresot Rome, 


The deereſt dainties of my warlikefoe, 


- VVhoſc lives vpon your cenſures doo conſiſt, 


Lepid : Dread Conſull the continuance of their li lues 
Shall egge on Seilla to a greater haſt. 1 
Andin bereauing of their vitall breath, 


Of theſe extreames we leaue dies oo * 
Aar: Then thinke that ſome ſtrange ene 1 
Fal: PooreFuluia, "I pie daies are done, . 


tall bghts. 
425 bed. 


Nor ſha]! *. Sat decks bib 
amm for liars. & 4 M104; 
I ſeein Ni i 4 


At feare my hart; and fountaines falls mine eyes. 


Corn : Fie Fuluia, ſhall thy fathers daughter faint 


Before the threats of dangers CERT: 


eaRomane 


Drie vp thoſeteares,and1: 


Be bold and ſiłent t il our foc haue ſid, N : N f 


Marius: Cornelia veiſe ntonij ee e 
cedic flight, , _ 
Jo leaue thy coun'ry, diebe ee 
Corn: A eee paines, 
VV hoſe furious wrath hath wrought thy countries xe: 
VVhat may remaine fox me or mine in komme, 


— 


That ſee the tokens of thy tyrannies? YR OO TT 


eronthe walls ? 
all our frend;, 


Ts this, tow reals thine a 
To race our houſe, to bani 


Jo kill the reſt, and ca ptiue vs atlaſt } 


Thinkſtthou by barbarcusdeedes to boaſt thy late. 
Or ſpoyling Scilla to depreſſe his hate? 
No Marius, but for euerie of blood 


And inch ot wrong he ſhall retume thee two. 


Flac: n dangermiledome dothaduiſe, , 
G u 
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Shall heap reuengement vpon Scillas pate. 


. Wich cloudesof dymnes choake thy fretfull eyes, 


How fare theſe be 


: The true Treg lee 
In! umble termes to reconcile our foes. 
Marius : She is a woman Flaccus, let hertalke, 
| That breath forth bitter words in ſteed of blowes, 
Lr: And in regard of that mmodeſt man, 
Izhou ſhouldſt deſiſt from outrage and reuenge. 


Lect: VVlat, can our Grace imduie theſe curſed ſcoffs: 
Mar: V Vhy my Lectonus, I haue euer leamt, 


That Ladies cannot wrong me with vpbraids. 


Then let her talke, and my concealed hate, 


e Let feauers firſt aflict thy feeble age, 
Lex palſies make thy ſtubborne fuſgers hat, 
et humors ſtream ing from thy moyſtned braines 


Beforetheſe monſtrous harmes aſſaile my ſyre, 
Aar: ByrLadie Fuluia, you aregailyred, 


| Your motherwell may boa you w her owne, 


And ſ net Ike the compaſſe of y 


My ſelſe will Rand, and Ladies vou Halli fits * 


ff if you pleaſe to wade in farther words, l 
Lere ſee what braw les your memories afſords. 
Corn: Your Lordihips paſſing mannerly in eſt, 
But that you may perceiue we ſmell your dritt, 
Vve boch will ſit and countenance your .,., 
Har: Vvhere conſtancie and beautie doo con fort, 
There Ladies threatnin turnd to merry ſport. 
l, what well at eaſe ? 
leaſe. 


ao » RN 


Ful: As readie as at firſtfor to di p 


For full confirmd that we ſhall ſurely die, . did 


Ve wait our ends with Romane conſtancie. 
Aar: why think you Marius hath confirmd your death? 
Fal. other frute may ſpring from tyrants hands: 
Mar: In faith then Ladies, thus the matter ſtand 
me pet miſtake my loue and eurteſie 
Ban FO my for ** ſhall * de. 


thine. 


For pitie were that Dames ot 333 
Should not be agents of 2 


Le Norius , harke, diſpatch, 5 Fi, Let, 
Aud naught remunes but conſtant Romane bar, 
To beare the brunt of yrkſome furies ſpighht, 
Rouſe thee my deare, and daunt thoſe faint canceiptsy, 
That trembling ſtand agaſt at bittet death: A 


 VVhole courage heaven nor tortunt could abate, 


Or 3 loſle by luc kie augurie, 
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Cornet: . 1 

And that thou maiſt vnto th Y wa, 7 en ul 

Extinguiſh in our deaths thy E * 
Grant vs this boone that — — dead, * 
V Ve may be treedfromfurie of thine y re. 
— An eaſie boon, Ladies 1 1 
Corn: Thenſuffer vs in pruate chamber doſe 
To meditate a day or two aon: n $ ls, 


And tyrant if thaufinde 3 od 


Commit vs ſtraight vnto th ſlaughtring men. 
Maria: Ladies l gran . for Marius al ei, 


Aae 1 175 


Here hewhiſpers Leftorim, 


Corn : Loe Fulwa,now thelateſt doomeis fixt, 


a 


Bethinke thee now that Scilla Wastl ſyre, 


Then like the oft-ſpring of fierce Scillas houſe, 

Paſſe wich the thrice renowmed Phrigian Dame, 

As to th marriage, fo vnto thy death); 

For nought to wret ches is more ſwecte than 4 
Ful: Madam confirind as well to die as live, i N 

Fuluia awaiteth nothing but her death. e 

Vet had my father kuowne the courſe of change, 


Thys tyrant nor hys followers hadliued, 
Toioy the ruineot ferceScillazhouſe. 

Mar: But Ladie, they that dwell on fortunes call, 
No ſooner riſegbur ſubiect are totall. 


Fal. Aan not but our conſtant endes, | 
G > Sv ' | ol | 
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. Shall 1 


Then will Iſay two Ladies told me fo. 


And not c'appall a princely maieſtie. 


2 That trame where warlike troopes ; m 
Not to appali ſuch prince) Maieſtie. 


ln Marius mi: de where honor is int 
f Than Rome or tule of Romaue 9 40 lj 


1 Theba ids thar ſhould combine your 
Le. Are thee which ſha ladorne y 


Is Italy, is Europe, nay the world: | 
 Ti/uxmian ſea, and fierce Sicilian Guiph, , 
Theriucr Ganges and Hy daſpis ſtrea 


VV hilſt Fuluia and Cornelia * 
The ſouldliers that ſhould guard you to your death , 
i Shall be ſiue tho | 


— — oo — bo * 4 * — 


T he true n 9 . 


waile thy tyrants gonernment. 
Marius. VVhen tyrants rule doth brefd ay) care & woe 


Buthere comes LeQorius, 
Now my Lord, haue you brou eat tings. 


15 1 rt : I haue noble Conſulſ. 


Aar: Now Ladies, you are reſolute to to . 
es, I Marius, for terror cannot daunt vs: 
Tortors were framde to dread the baſer eie, 


Marine: And Mariirs liues to triun 
And are incloſde and hemd with ſhinin, gal 2 


Vertueſweete Ladies is of nioreregard 


Here he puis chaines about 12 

r now white wreſts, 
r mijke white neckes: 
all n d d your lives, „ 


The priuate cel sere you 


Uyce: ß ie 


Sha'l leuell lye, and noothe'l chri | a 
paſſethereon;t yp 


1 idtallanty ouths of Rome, 
In purpleroabes ctoſſe bard n ales of gold, 


|  Mountedonwarlike courſersfor the field, Nl 
FTFeet from the mountaine tops | 1 

Or bred in hills of bright Sardinia, '| | 

 ._ .V Vhoſhallcondutand bringyontoyour Lord l 


of Cortia, 


Ivnto Scilla L:dits ſhall you 


And tell him M ws ho' ds within his hands, 
1 Hoacr ent for Ladies rich reward, 


. 


aA 


T7, Malus and Stills, 
But as for Silla and for his compeeres 
V Vho dare LY ainſt Marius vaunt theirgold.n nc reſts, 

Tell him for them old Marius holds reueng ge, 

And in his hands both triumphs life and a 
corn: Doth Marius vſe with glorious words to ieſt, 

And mocke his captiues with theſe gloſing tearmes? | 

honour wich his] ||| | 

(sword, e 


Aar: No Ladies, Marius hath ſought 
and holds diſdaine to triumph in your fals. 


| Live Cornelia, live faire and faireſſ Fuluia t 
If you haue done or wrou ught me iniurie, 
Scilla ſhall pay it throug h his miſerie. 
Faluia : So gratious e Conſull) are thy words, 
That Rome and we ſhall ce!ebrate thy worth, 
and Scilla ſhall conteſſe himſelfe orecome, 
Corn: If Ladies praters or teares may mooue the heaucns, 
Scilla ſhall vow himſelfe old Marius frend. 
Aar: Ladies for that Inought at all regard, 
Scilla's my foe, Ile tiiumph ouet him, 
For other conqueſt glorie doth not win. 


Therefore come on, that I may ſend ycu vnto sell E reer: Lil li 


Emer thvdedidalghted apint of wi wine in bi hand nd 1 
two or r ſoultiers.. KING! 


* 


0 ſout: Sirrha dally not with vs, you know where he is. | 


Clowne : O ſir, a quart is a quart in any mans purſe, and N | 
drinke is drinke, and can my malter liue without his drinke - [4.1 


pray you ? = 
1 ul; You haue a maſter then firrha?d 


Clem: Have | maſterthou ſcondrell 2 Ihecan Ord | | 


to my maſter, a wiſe man to my maſter, But fellowes, Imuſt | 


make a parentheſ1z ofthis Punt Pat forwords make men dry: WH! 


now by my truth I drinke to Lord Anthonie, 


r nn F 


925 70 : Fellow eu the weaknes of his braine hath V1 


2 


4% 


* - * 
Fg N 
= 


And ir 
Before ] doo the knacke ſhall — 2 me ſing alacke: | 5 


hath manie a foe, as farre as Idoo know : 
me Itrow, See how thislicor fumes, & 


c ctiue you. Shall I ayheisin yond fi 


N 
% 


— —— 


"I if 8 388 N 


Thau neee 0 75 


een eee Aan 
More welcome vnto me, than whips 0 ſchollera bee, 


Thouart and euer was a meanes to mend an aſſe, 


Thou makeſt ſome to ſleep, and manic mo to weep, | | 
8 And ſome be glad & merry, with h | h down derry, J 
| Thou makeſt fame to deus was by joy 


mo to LN 


ny i Lau: 
"Chow. inſt hat the ſnow. be Es! pepper 2.215 mack 
forſake my backe, firſt merrie J with ſack, 
8 and all) our coſtards cr cke, 


Iwill go 


Alacke the old man is wexrie,for wine hath made him mer- 

(rie: with a heigh ho, 

1 ' ſoul: Ipre thee l theſe ryan 5200 1 Vs WAR. 9 

maſteris. i 

Clown: Faith where you ſhall not "IE TA, ye a | 7 
mee. Bur ſhall Itell thanks 2 Qno 99 2 no, che man 

ou doo not flout 


ſumes, You would know where 


* An f 
yau. Shall 1 — is for him? the ported 


. Indlolend.Golellowfighterstheresabobfory 


2 fault : Mymaſters, let vs follow this eee foe ae. 4 


5 ſtionles this graue orator is in vonder farme houla ut wha | 
commeth e 13 | 


Ent er old „„ 


Amb: I Vonder why m peaſant Raies ſo long 
my wonderbaſtth on my wor, Wl rp 


Andwith 7 woe] need wh 6 

And by niy feare await with fainth hays 

une homers my paines by | Mat afictn 
fon 


Marie and Seila, 
[8 font: Yonds — for (onkdcen) ublead 7 


your ſwords, and make a riddance of Marius ancient ene 


mie. 


Clomne: Maſter flie, flie,orels you ſhall die: a page * 


this wine hath made me ſo fine, ànd will you not be gone, 


with a 


* 
; 


then Ile leaue you alone, and ſleepe vpon your woe, 
lamentabl e heigh ho. | . 
Aub: Betraid at laſt by witles ouerſight .,. 

Now Anthony, prep 
Loe where the monſtrous miniſters of wrath 

Menacethy murther with their naked (words, | 
2 ſoul: Anthonie well met, the Conſull Marius with o- 
ther confederate Senators, haue adwudged thee death, ther- 
fore prepare thy ſ elfe, and thinke we — thee in thus lictle 


protraction. 


That waight vpon my poore diſtreſſed hart, 
O bend your browes 42 leuill all your lookes 
Of dreadfull awe vpon theſe daring men, 
And thou ſweet neece ot Atlas on whole lips 
And tender tongue, the pliant Muſes ſit, 
Let gentle c urſcot ſweet aſpiring ſpeech, 
Let honnie flowing tearmes of wearic woe, 
Let frutefull figures and delightfull lines 
Enforce a ſpring of pitie from their eyes, 
Amaſe the murthrous paſſions of their mindes, | 
That they may fauour wofull Anthonie. 
Oh countrimen what ſhal become of Rome, 
VVhen reuerend dutie droopeth through diſgrace? | 
Oh Countrimen, what ſhal me of Rome, 
| V Vhen woful nature widdow of her ioyes, 
VVeepes on our wals to ſee her lawes depreſt? 
Oh Romaines hath not Anthonies diſcourſe, 
e the N of falſe ſeditious e 


thy ſelfe to die: e 


Arth: Immortall powers tkat have the painefll, cares, | : I 


Fe nee —— 0 of. 
Afoildithe doubrs and queint centrolls of pow rez. 
Releeud the moumfiuil matrone irh his pleas? 
And will youſecke to murder Anthonic? 
The Lions brooke witlikindnes their releefe, 
The ſheep reward the ſhepheard with their fleece: 
Vet Romanes ſeeke to mu der Anthon n 
I faul: Why what enchantin es of arte are cheſe 
* — hart to pitie 27 1 ſtreſle. 

2 foal: His action, 1, his fauor and his 6 
_ My rancorrage and 2 — doth deface; | 900 
3 ſoul: So ſweet his wordsthat now of late meſeemes 
| His art doth draw my louletrom out my hips. 

Aub. VVhat enuious eies refled 


in ght bales 
| VVhatbarbarous harerefreſhr with no bebe be, 


rhat rents not to behold the ſenſles trees 
In doaly ſeaſon drooping without leaues ? 

The ſhepheard ſighs vpon the barrain hills 
ro ſee his bleating lan bs ich faintfull lookes, 
Behold the vallies robdof ſpringing flowres, 
_ That whilom wont to yeeld them yereiy food. 
Euen meaneſt things exchange from Comer ſtate, 
rhe vertuous minde with ſome remorſe doth mate, 
Can then your eyes with thundering threatsof rage, 
Caſt furious gleames of anger vpon age? j 
Canthenyour ha ts with furies mongt ſo hie, 
As they ſhould harme the Romane Anthonie? 
I farre more kinde than ſenſles tree aue lent 
Akindly ſap to our declining [tie | 
and ike a 0 ſhepheard hows tene 
The heauie dingers or this Citie Rome, 
and made the citigens tlie he ppie flocke 
| Whom ] laue fed with counſailes and aduice. 80 
But no thoſe lockes that for theirreverend white, | 
Surpaſſe the downeon axſculapius chin: 8 
But now that t whoſe t ermet ai fluent fle 
For number paſt the hoaſts of ren. . 
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9 Alaris and Sulls, 1 
But now chat L.cad within whoicſublili Lraaues 
The Queene ot ſlowring eluqueiice cid aweli; 

Enter a Captaine, 
Thele kicks this tongue, this head, ilie life and all, 
To pleaſe atyiant eraitrouſly muſttall, _ 
Capt: V Vhy how now ſoldiers is he luing yet * 


And will you bewitched with his words? ; 
Then a this fce falle Orator fiom me, Lal bun, 


Elizium beſt beſeemes thy faintfulllinis, 
eAnih: Oh blſfull paine, non Anthony muſl die, 1 


Capt: Coe curtall off that necke u ith Freſeut u 
And itraight preſent it vnto Marius. 

I foul: Even inthis head did all 2 0d! 
The bees that ſate vpon the Grecians lips, 
Diſtiid their honnie on his tem 

2 ſeul: The cluiſtall dew of fa 
V Vith gentle floatings tickled, on "his braines: Fi 

The Graces kiſt his kinde and curteous dane, 

Apollo gaue the beauties of his harpe, 

Ester ene 144 

And melodies vnto 
Cap: Leaue theſe 
And ſee Lectorius penſiue where he comes, 
Loe here my Lord the head of Anthony, 
See here ——— fit for Marius foe, 
Whom dread Apollo proſper in his rule. 
Lecter: Oh. De Os dead, 
And Rome laments the loſſe of ſuch a frend. 
Cap: A ſodaine and a wofull chance my Lord, 
VVhich we intentiue faine would vnderſtand, 


* 


| And tobgu 2 teares and 
Yet will I furrow forthwith forced breach: 


A ſpeedie paſſage to my penſiue ſpeech, 
; Our Con ull Maris northe ſouldier, 


chokked vp, 


i! . 
1 
"i 
1 
is 


V vluch ſerud and loud Rome and her Emperie,  moritur | | 


ex. e. i | 


EEE — countrimen, {| 


Le: Thogh ſwolne with 1 hart for e burſt 5 
plain ä 
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Of late e ne wel ot 


The frolicke 
Their {ayes and merrie:notes on pearching boughes: : 


Seauen miahtie Eagles with their tallents Gehve, | 


V Vhat ſhould [ more? in br 
= me, hi e, his goo «=> "oh ith | „ 


To enter Rome with furie, ſword,and +1 i 
|  Goe, place that head vpon the Capitol, Halls 
And to your wards, for dangers are at hand. 


LR . 


Seditions, Rt ende cal ir aciey, | 


ground, Wi 
Sate downe for pleaſure neceacluiſtallf pring, 
Acc dwith manic Lords of Rome: 
Brighe was the day, and on the ſ breddling tree 
2 citizens of forreſt lung 


EASY 2 


VVnen ſuddeniy appeared in the kalt, 


VVho wauing oft about aur C ſulls head, 


At laſt with ludeous erie did ſ are aw. 


VVuen ſuddenly old Mariusaliagalt, 
With reuerent eee * dich a figh | 


The doub:tull filence of the ſtanders by, | 
\ Romanes (ſaid he) vid Marius now muſt te? 
Theſe ſeuenfure Eagles, birds of mightic lens, * 
That at my birth day on my cradle ſate, Mt he? 


Now. att 


laſt day arme ine to my death: 
And loe I fe 4 ie 


the deadly pangs approach, 


with nnd iert 


der dide. 
The Citic is amazde, for Scillahatts þ 


Capt Had we foreſcene this \uckles chance before, 


ö . * 14 
7 1 , 
. ö 


Aa quartus e 
us = 1 ' f | * * 


4, Cue, fallen 


Saile: Now Romances off al! the c wulluies 
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Exitt 


Lahn 


n.. 


19 6606 


Inflict che paine wherefirlt 
| andpardontheſerepentant Citiz 


Marine and Sn, 


Imagine with vnpartiall hartsaFliſt Ig 


V Vhat frutes proceed from theſe contentious brawledl 
Vour itrectes, whereearſtthe fathersof your ſkate 


In robes of purple waiked vp and downe, 


Are ſtrewd with mangled members, ſtreaming blood. 


And why? the reaſons of this rutliſull wra ck, 
Are your leditious innouations, | 


Vour fickle mindes inclinde to fooliſh change, 


Vngratefull men, whillt I with tedious paine 

In A ſia ſeald my dutie with my blood, 
Making the fierce Dardanians faint for feare, 
Spredding my cullers in Galatia, 
Dip ing my ſword in the Enctans blood, 

And foraging the fields cf Phocida, 

You cald my foc from cxile with his frends, 

You did proclaime me traitor here in Rome, 
Lou racde my houſe, you did deface my frends, 


As woe tothoſe that ſought to doo me wrong. 


Ino am entred Rome ia ſpite of force, 


And will ſo hamper all my curſed foes, 

As behe rribune, Conſull, Lord or Knight 
That hateth Scilla, let him looke to die. 
And firſt to make an entrance to mine yre, 


Bring me that traitor Carbo out of hand. 


Brig is Carbobound, _ 
Pomp. Oh cilla, in reuenging iniuxies, 

firſt offence did (prin 
and for my lake eſtabliſh peace in Rome, 

| 5 | 0-08 
, Houetnee Pompey, 


"3y 


Sills: Pompey 
To thy requeſt, but Romanes haue r. 


I load your ſhoulders with a double paine. 
. i Exents Citizens. 


be) JET} H 2 


But brauling wolues, you cannot byte the moone, i 
For Scilla liues ſo forward to revenge, - 
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Colos 5 . chreates od lecke. mute me not 


OO Thetrwe ef 

Tut Pompey ſcewhere is! ly Carbo comes | 

eue like a mightie mas. 

| VVhatnoubcitancef cha to your Lord? 

Ny Loid? No Scilla, he that thrice hath bome 

Ihen me of Conſull ſcornes to ſtopp to him, 

Whole hart doth hammer nought biit mutinie. 
| Pomp: Anddoth your Lordſhip then dildaine to ſtoo, pe 
Carbo: Ito nune equall Pompey as thou are, | 
Scilla : Thine equall villaine, no he is my frend, 

Thou but a poore anatomie of bones, 

Caſde in a knauiſh tawny withred ſkin; 

V Vilt thou not ſtodp? art thou ſo ſtately then ? 

Carbo: Scilla, I honor gods, notfooliſh men; | 
Sci: Then bend that wythered bough that will notbreak 
And ulcer caſt him 5 e before my feetes | 
. vs him dom 

More prating ſi 6 r ,my footeypon thy necke, 

lle be ſo bold togiue your Lordſhip checke. 

Belceue me ſouldiers, but Iouer- reach, 

| OldCarbo: neckeat firſt was made to tretch. 
Carbs: Though bodie bend, thou ty tant moſſ v okind & 

Vet neuer ſh ut tou humble Carboz minde, 

| Scilla: oh fir, I know tor all your warlike-pith, 

Aman Ez e your worſhip with a 100 


. ſirtha leuied armes to doo me wrong: 
Vou brought your legions to the gates o R ome: 


You 892 it out in A 0 rag I would = voy 


7 re thee letthy murtlirers hae me he! 
. Curborather likes to die b 7 . 


5 1 * 8 7 i 
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rhan tis to bea mocking ſtocketo mee,” |; U 
Scilla: The man hath haſt good ſouldiers rakebimhence, 7 | 


It would be good to alter hispretence, 
But be —_— hat when the foole is ſlaine, 
Lou part the head and bodie bothin twaine, 
I know that Carbo longs to know the cauſe, 
and ſhall: thy bodie for therauens, thy head fr dan, 
Carbo: Omatchles ruler of our Capitoll, | 
Behold poore Rome with graue and pit teous eie, 


Ful-tiid with 8 and wretched tyrannie. 
Exit c commilitibar, 


ters relpt and Naorbanas, Publins Loni, 
Steil: rut the proud mans praier wil neuer piece che ſkie 
But whetherpreſſetheſe mincing Senators? 


Intreating Scilla by thoſe holy bands (full teacet 
rhat linkes faire luno with her CT . 
Euen by the bounds ot hoſpitalitie, 
Topitie Rome afflicted through thy wrath, . 
Thy ſouldiers (Scilla) murder innocents, 
O whither will thy lawlesſurie ſtreteh, 
If little ruth enſuethy countries harmes, 
| Scilla: Gay words Narbonus, full of eloquence,, 
accompanied with action and conceipt, rte 
But I muſt teach thee iudgement therewithall. _ 
| Dar'itthouapproch my preſence that haſt borne 
Thine armes inſpight of Scilla and his frends? _ 
I tell thee fooliſh man thy iudgement wanted 
In this preſumptuous purpoſe that is paſt: 
And loyteiing holler, f. ſi nce you aileinarr, 
lle learne you iudgement ſhort eee 
| my atch him ſouldiers, I muſt ſee him 
you Carinna, Carbos a hay 9 
Shall follow ſtraight your heedles Generall.. 


is sern mercienorloudtheowell 
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Norbanus: V Vepreſſe with praiert, we come with mourn 
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: The true e . / 
Thob ſhouldſt ac companie theſe llaues to hell? | 
But get yougone, andif youlouc your ſelfe, Exit Scipio, 
Carizna: Pardon me Scilla, pardon gentle Scilla, 
Fella: Sirrha,this gentle name was coynd too late, 


And ſhadowedi in the ſhrowds of bytinghate, 

: pork why © good fortune to my frends, 
438 for my foes, euen ſuch thall be the ens. 
Conueigh them hence Metellus, gentle Ie 
e 1 ertorius from Iberia, | 
For ſore I long to ſee the traitors head. 


ſo, thou rel me in flead, 


faces Igoe conſi: md to conquer him by ford 
or in th 91 to hazard liſe and all, 
Ales Ries Pompey let me ſee, thoſe Senators 


2 
E 


| are np re ſtops of our pretended (tate, 


; 5 V Vhat litie N what cf poll 6 
mies man ee vpon this traiterous lit 
Haue Inot 


„ 9 4 * have Ki Ihe Na of benen 


5 "a muſt be curtald leaſtthey grow too proud, | 


13 iuſt fortie Senators, 
ſnalbe leaders in my tragedie. 


ig: And for our Gentlemen ate ouer proud, | 
DOlthema thouſand and ſoce hundreth die, 
A goodlie armie meete to conquere hell. 
1 | Tied ö De re eng 


eene the de pthoflorrow once, 


e Bb ee oe ee bee ee CCR 6 


'H alt ſcene thy foe diſcomfetted in fight, 


_ Amongſt 


 PoreMatiu; from his hopes a 
My reſolution ſhall exceed thy en 
rhuy coloured wings ſteeped in purple blood, 


Alanus and Sells. 
Oh Marius thou Tillitius and thy frends, 


But now the ſtarres haue formde my fin ill harmes, 
My father Marius lately dead in Rome, 


My foe with honour doth triumph in Rome, 


My treends are dead and baniſhedfrom Rome; 
I Marius fat her freends more bleſt then dow 


They dead, I liue, I thralledthey are free, 


Herei in Preneſte am l coopedvp, 
a troope of hunger ſtaue d men, 

Set to - ans alſe Scillaes fierce approach, 
But now exempted both of liſe and all. 


Vell Fortune ſince thy flecting change, hath caſt 
true defiers, 


rhy blinding wreath diſtainde in purple blood, 
Thy royall Robeswaſhtin my purple blood 


Shall witnesto the world thy thirſt of blood, 


And when the tyrant Scilla ſhal expect 

To ſee ihe ſonne of Marius ſtoope forſeare, 

Then then, Oh then my minde ſhal well appeare, 
rhatſeorne my lite an hold! mine honour denne, | 


hand aretreat, 


| Harke how theſe murtherous Romaine viperlike, 
Secke to betray their fellow Cittize ns, 
Oh wretched world from whence with 
True loue, true zeale,true honour late is 


h pede fight, 


ſeuld: VVhae makes my Lord fo careleſſe and ſecure, 
ro leaue the breach and hae lament alone? 
Mar: Not feare my frend tor I could never flic, 
But ſtudd y want honor for to die. 
I pray thee cal the cheefeſt Citizens. 


] muſt aduiſe them in a waightie cauſe, 
Here ſhal EET meete me and vntill * 
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Tan make them yeeld, whichwillnot fiforlrkerd I 


An humble art, and then a ap 
Thou ſeeſt thy fortunes are de . 


7 Lucretius is aduiſde to fauor you. 
I pre thee Marius marke my laſt a 
Relent in time, let Scilla be thy frend: 


| ius, I confi 
Stay chere awhile hou that 
"I "hear Apollo grant 


The true ed of 


I wil 2te view the danger of the breach. 


Exit Marin and the fonldine, 1 


Enter wh award er, 
mantis, as Tuditarus GM. 
Lncrettns : : Say Tudi:amus, didit thou cucrſee 
do deſperatedefence 4sthishath been: 
2. us by As in Numidia? Tygers wanting food, 
Or as in Libia Lions fullof yrey | | | 


eting wich other Ro- 


So fare theſe Romanes on Preneſte wals, 


Lucret: Their valure Tuditanus and reſiſt, * 
rlie manlike fight of y _ Marius, | 
lakes me ama d to lee theit miſenies, 


and pitie them although they y bemy foes; 
VVnat ſaid l foes? N e with ruth Iſee 


Thy [tate conſumde through folly and diſſention. 


VVellſou da perle, Iwill ſee if words 


Sound a parle, Marins * th⸗ — with the 
x Can, 
| Marin: What ſeeks this Rom. 
11 rhat ſeekeshe Marius, 


Thy vittels ſpent, thy ſouldiers 
The breach laid open readie toa 
No ſince thy meanes and maintenance are done, 


ti 


Yeeld Marius, yeeld, Prerieftians be _— 


dulce. 


So thou in Rome maiſt lead a hs ppio life, 

And thoſe withthee ſhall pray for Marius al 
Aar i Lucreti der on thy words, 
aue anſ ere ſlraight· 

Jar my e may, | 
* Freſerur 


A — — 


CMarinu FR 5 ill. 
Preſe rue theſe Romane ſouldiers trom tlie ſw od, 
Mearim: My ſrends and citizens of Preneſtetowr.e, 
You ſee the wayward working of our ſtarres, 
Our haris confirmd to fight, our victuals ſpent. 


If we ſubmit, its Scilla muſt remit, 

A tyrant, traitor, enemie to Rome, 

W loſe hart is guarded ſtill with bloodie houghes. 

Theſe flattring vowes Lucretius here auowes, 

Are picaſing words to colour poyſoned thou hee? 

What will youliue with ſhame, or die with 
- 1 Cit: Afamous death, my Lord delights vs . 
2 Cit: We of thy faction (Marias) are reſolud 

To follow thee in life and death together. 
Marius: VVords full of worth, cleeming noble mindes | 

The vetie Balſamum to mend my woes 

Oh countrimen, you ſee Campania ſpoild, 

A tyrant tkreatning mutinies in Rome, 

Av dure diſpoyld of vertue, faith and ruſt, 

If then no peace, nolibertie, no faith, 

Conclude with me, and let it be no life. 

Liue not io ſee your tenderinfants ſlaine, 

Theſe ſtately towers made leuellwitlithe land, 

This bodie mangled by our enemies ſword: 

But full reſo lud to doo as Marius doth, 

V aſheath your ponyards, and let euerie frend, 

Bethinke him of a ſouldierlike farewell. 

Sirrha, diſplay my ſtanderd on the wals, 

And I will anſwere yondLucretius, 

_ V'Vholonech Marius, now mult die with Marius? | 
Leer: VVhat anſwere wil your Lordſhip then return vs 
Marius: Lucretius, we that know what Scilla is, 

How diſſolute, how trothles and corrupt: 1 
In briefe conclude to die before we yeeld: 

But ſo to die (Lucretius marke me well) 
As loath to ſee the furie of our ſword⸗ | 
 Shqulgnantherfrends aud ur citizens, 1 


1 
——— —— • 9 — * — 
. . 
© * 


» 
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© 
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- Your warlike boſomes, that were wont 
V ich ſorren foes, not "with Camy 
Now vnaduſedyouth mult counſale eld: 
For gouernance is baniſhe out of Rome, 


V oe to that Aetna, vomiting t 
 VVoe to that brand, confumin 
Moe tothat Scilla, careles andſecure, | | 

That gapes with murther fora Monarchie. 
Sioe ſecond Brutus witha Romane minde, 


Preneſtians ſee a ſecond 


Cloſing the couerts of my carefull eĩes. 
Follow rmefrends : Hor Mariusnow muſt die 


Beſeeming Marius pride and 


; berof | 


unkect _ 


aaa wi at 422 FR. 


Woeto that boughfrom whence! . bloomess are ſprung, 
is fire: 


1 wee: 


e, 


5 


And kill that tyrant: and for Matius lake 


Pitie the guiltles wiues of theſe «ur frends, 
Preſerue theit eeping infants from the ſword, | 
 Wholefithers ſeale their honors with their bloods 
Farewell Lucretius, firſt I preſſe in place fab. 
Jo let thee ſee a conſtant Romanę die. 
Preneſtians, loe a wound, a fatall wound $ 


The paine but ſmall, the eglorie palling great. | apaine, | 


roke: why ſo. 
I feele the dreeping dimnes of the night 


with fame, in ſpight of Scillas tyrannie, | moritur, 
1 Cit: We follow thee our chiefetaine euen in death, - 


- Our towne is thine Lucretius : but we gh 


For mercie for our children and our wiu moritur. 
- 2 Cu: O ſaue my ſorme Lucretius, let e moeritur. 
Lucretiu: A wondrous and bewitch dconltancie, 

1 tie minde, i 
Come let vs charge the breach, t de tone is outs 


Both male and female put them to the ſword: 


So pleaſe you Scilla, and fulfill his word, . 
A tatle bd warte, ; ;6ater i * Lune. 


rl. \ 


Exeunt 


Morin and 60 be 
Ae a Nove Romalles we haue brought Prene tc law, 
And Marius ſleepes amidſt the dead at lali: 
So then to Rome my countrimen withioy, 

V Vhere Scilla waights the tidings of our watch 
Thoſe priſners that are taken, ſeetorthwith 
VVich warlike iauelins you put them to death. 
Come let vs march, ſee Nome in fight my harts, 
VVhere Scilla waights the tidings of our warre. 


0; 


Emer Scilla, Uelwin heres) Lida, Pompey, Citizens 


Guard: Scilla ſeared in bus reabes ＋. Hate is ſaluced by the 
Cs 14 ixem, 5 , 


en Romanes you know, and eee 
A world of troubles hatched here at home, (een 


VVhich through preuention being welnigh e croſt =. 

By worthie Sciilaand lus warlike band: 

I Conſull with tlieſe fathers thinke it meet 

To fortifie our peace and Cities weale, 

To name ſome man of worth that may ſupply 

Dictators power and place, whoſe maieſtie 

Shall croſſe the courage of rebellious mindes, 

 YVhatthinke you Romanes, will you condiſcend? 

Scilla: Nay Flaccus, for their profits they muſt york 

Foi men of igeane condition and conceipt 

Mult humble their opinions to their lords. 

Andif my frends and Citizens conſent 

Since I am borne to manage mightie things 

Iwill (though loth) both ral e and gouerpe KC 

11S le not this as though! wiſh to ra: gne, 

Bur for to know my fren, 3: andy yet  againe ** 

merrit Romanes tere wore grace than this. 

| © Flaccas: | countrimen, if Scillas powre andepings | 
Tf Scillas Vert ue, coura ge and denice, 

If Scillas frends znd © fortunes metit fame, 


None then bet! * hou), d blade Diftatort abe, 


. 


Bens | 


rn 


My countrimenTwill prevent che cauſe, 
| CO deere of miſh 


7 4 — cad titles m anc ther kinds. | 
Te.ither let Scilſa be Dictator euer, | _ „ 
. OrflaterScllawith thee titles neuer. | ol Jt 

5 Perpetuall 
1 Then ſo hall Scitla rule you Citizer 1 
A4, Senators and Citizen tliat pleaſe mee 
Sghallbemy frends, the reſt cannot diſeaſe meel. 


But 8 Lucretius is retu 


. : And Marius dead not by our {© 


' The rue Thagedir 0 FS 


ti dens, By full conſent Scilla ſlialbe Dictator. 
 Flacens: Theni in thenameof Rome! here W 


a 
$ 1 8 E . 14 4 
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—— lowe; 


Sc, inde 


glorie and renowme, 


Cusn: Perpetuall be three 

Lord Bictator ſhaltthou be. 
Puppe: Hereto the Senate frank! f 
Scilla: Then ſo ſp all scilla 8 


Euer Lacretine 1 r. 


Welcome braue Romaine where i is Markus : 


75 eee eee 


Lacre; The Cittie noble Scilla 1 


1 __ N Phat think you Citizens, why ſtand ye mute 
„ Shall Sci be Dictator here m Rome? 5 


110 I ſce that death confirmde their fames at 


Tee but ne ue ill er with hates. 


|  Marins [oY Sc "Y | 
Kite V Vhat conttancie and but a verie boy, 
V Vhy then I ſec he was hisfathers ſonne, 
Ranks vs haue this conſtancie deſcribde. 2 5 
'Lucr : After our ſearee aſſaults, and their reſiſt, 
Our ſeige, heir ſalying out to ſtop our trench; 


Nee ning in the towne, 
The yon eee e 
Vouchſa arle at the laſt: 


VV herein ris + and courrage too, 
He boldly armed his freends him ſelfe to death! 
And ſpreadingofhis coloures onthe wall, 
Foranſwere (aide he could not bedokeco yeeld, 
Or truſt a tyramt ſuch as Seilla was, 
Scells: V Vhat did the branfickhby ypbraid me „ 
But let vs heare the reſt Lucretius. 
Lacre: And after great perſwſafionsto his freends- 
and worthy reſolution ofthemall: 
Hefuſt did ſlicath his pon 


yardin his breaſt, 
and fo iu ordet dy ed all the reſt. „ 
Scille: Now By my Cord this was a worthy io [| 


 Yetſilly boy Ineeds muſt pittie thee, 


VVhoſ: noble e eee mated bee, 
Belecue me countrymena ſodaine 


2 
 aſodaine changein Seilla now hath wrought, - 
Old Marius and his ſoune were menof name, 


Dr 


Then he that ſtriues to manage mi moe thing 
Amidſt his triumphes gaines a 

The greateſt hope the greater harme it — 
and pore men in content their glory finde. 

If then content be ſucha pleaſant thing, 
V'Vhy leaue I country life to ſiue a king? 
Vet Kings are Gods and make the proudeſt 


Nor Fortunes laughes, not lowers their minds could amy 


— 4 | — 
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: 
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| 


VVhat maket 


4 


Juen Ned ＋ 
Aud men vtere made to mount and then to droope? 
Such chances wait vpon ingertaine tate, ſh! 
That where ſhe kiffeth oncelhegquelleth mice, 
' Thenwholo lives content is happy wiſe. | 
Vvhat motion moueth this Pluloſophyꝛ. 
Oh Scilla ſee the Occan ebbs aug floats. 
 Theſprin g· tine wanes when vinterdraweth n ne. | 
I, theſe are true and moſt aſſured nates. | LH +: 
Inconſtant cha N ſuch tickle turnes hath lat, e 
As ho ſo 8 go Kan ſeeke conte. 

Flacen: V Vhilli grauer taughts of * nue Aang 
hscilla muſe and e : | (thee? 


 xeilla: 1] that 05 * 0 


ie 53 
Of armed Then ebe — warfe, iN: | * 2 
Doo now unke nie Jaccus on my chance, ... 4 0 
How I lane where magię men were ſlaine. 
Inſp iteof Fateam come to Rome C 
105 lo I wield thgregerepiq ſtiles o. ſtate, N 
. ei, Sellawithabecke cue breaks ty gecke, | bl | Di A 


| VVhatLomdof Kemeten gde as 
Yet Flaccus kn” N thou nos hat 4 


The laboring ſiſt rs on che very Loom 516. 
Haue dravne my wel hof lf tength 1 RUG „ 12 
Andmenof itt m. eee een F. | 


mſgs | . 


N — 
* 


2 42a n 
ws Oe, 
2 cukteout end, 
| Orbeadaitde . bers es runs at | ges #1 
NoPompey, honvie«yorgs, make vol 1 binder, 
4 nd poyyrethe greateſt wit x Khenor blihdes. 
TRAVD ufd n r e, 30.4.0 59 
: Romane: 


Maring and Scilla, 
Romanes; ſome here haue loſt at my commannd 
Their Fathers, Mothers, Brothers, and Allies, 

And thinke you Scilla thinking theſe miſdeeds, | 
Bethinksnot on your grudges and miſhike? © 

Yes Countrimen ] beare them ſtill in minde. 

Then Pompey were I not a ſilly man, 
To leaue my Rule and truſt theſe Romans than? 

Pompey : 

Nor ſeeke theſe Citizens for your diſciaime, 


YourGracchathimall occaſions of wallru! „ 


Scilla; But Pompey no theſe reaching plumes of pride 


That mounted vpmy fortunes to the Clow ds, 
By graue conceits ſhall ſtraight be laidaſide, 
At nd scilla thinks of farre more ſimple ſhrow ds, 
For hauing tride occaſion in the throne, 

Ile ſeeif ſhe dare frowne when ſtate is gone. 
Loe Senators, the man that ſate alotr, 

Now deignes to giue inferiors highel! place, 
Loe here the man 1 whom Rome repincd off, 

A priuate man, content to brooke dilgrace, 
Romanes, loe liere the axes, rods and al, 

Ile nuſter fortune, leaſt ſhe make me thrall. 
Mow whoſo liſt accuſe me, tell my wrongs, 


Is none theſe iolly Citizens among 
That will accuſe orſay Jam ingrate. N 
Then will I ſay and boldly boaſt my chautiees, __ 
That nought may force the man whom, Fate aduances, 
Fjlaccu whatmeaneth scillain this ſullen moode, 

To leaue his titles on the ſodaine thus? 
scilla. Conſull I meane with calme and quiet mind, 
To paſſe my daies while happy death I finde. 


 8cslla: Both it and life muſt scilla leaue in time. 
Dit. Yet during life haue care of Rome and vs. 

Teilla: O wanton world that flatterſt in thy prime, 

ud — balme and poyſon mixt in ons, 


„% . A 


* 


Vpbraid me in the preſence of this wr 10 


Pomp: What greater wrong, than leaue thy countrey 2 


| gec 


Fm — — — — 


* : * * 
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FOPPey » and. 1 * all fol low 4 out . 


wrong, oh vaine world, oh fooliſh men, c n. 
ture caſt awench downe,a nd diſdaine in nature to lift hir vp 
Th again?could he take away 75 diſhoneftie 

vp the banes of matii monie? oh learned P 


5 maidcs muſt be kinde, good huſ 


grieue tliem fore. but ſee . enn $ 
 fellowisa, 


fteendes? 
| Curt: Nay ſir your kinde wb ſhall norſerverhe tune, 
into our kindred 


wah your curteſies ſir. 


15 . theLanghehad 


OfFathers warriors to f upp lie my: roome 


E nter tro Burgers to chews Pope 


1 T hele are verie indiſe creet 


Curtall 


man 


Peppey I tell you goo 


write Fuſtian verſe. 
Tuhieſe naides ate dawes that goe tothe 
in the belly. 


Tbe trus 75 pagedies ＋ 

gee lo theſe wavering Romaines wiſht my raizne, 
That whylom foughtand fought to haue me ſlain of 

My Count ry men this Cittie wants noſtore 


e, 


5 * graut me peace and] will die for Rome. 


2 1 


unſailes 9045 


ment. | 
the wenche hath 
oulda man in na- 


without bouncing 


oct wel didſt thou | 


lawes and a babe 


Cur ; Tut. man tis the way the | orld muſt follow , for 


I nds to finde, 


 Poppey: But marke the fierce if they ſwell before, jt will 


ö 


z? 


why thinke you to thꝛuſt your ſc 1d: eis 


Poppey : Itelycu Maſter ecillk my n 
be henight he wel haue the 


cilla, faba Fetus 


What would ny 


A bbodf * il 1 | 
Wrong for Fiore 


Law, 


eos l ay 


= ; Ne been ſharpenthe ed; 
—_ vhetſtone of indiſcretion that 


what defires theſemed( of Rome? 1 
ge toſeof yourwits vpon 
your wordes may ſhave 

Aketheraſersof re buy Flearafa, with les, 
. cherefore (peakemyra'e, 


Marius and Seite, 


Pap. Then worſhipſull Maſter Scilla, beit toad. 
” od rm my yp daughter Doritie was a mad ox 
— faire freſh and fine as a merrie cupof wine, Her 
cies like two potcht egges, great and goodly her legs, but | 
marke my dolefull alas for woe and pittie: aſouldier 
ot yours vpon a bed ot flowers, gaue her ſuch a fall, as ſhe 
loſtmaidenhead andall, Andei chutin verie good time I end 
my rudefull time. * 
Scilla: And what of this my * , why ſeeke mou mee, | 
Who haue reſignd my titles and my ftate 
To liue a priuate life as you doonow? . 
Goe moue the Conſull Flaceus in this cauſe, 
VV ho now hath power to execute thelawes, 
curtall: And are you no more Maſter die cator, nor Ge 
neraliticof the ſouldiers? 
| Scilla: My powers doo ceaſe, 0 titles er rg ö 
a urtall: Haue you ſignd your titles i O baſe minde, that | 
being inthe powlesſteeple of honor, haſt caſt thy ſelfe in- 
to the ſinke of ſumplicitie. Fic beaſt, were Ia king, I would 
day by day ſucke vp white bread and milke, andgo a ietting 
in a iacket of ſilke, my meat ſhou'd be the curds, my drinke 
ſnould be the whey,and I wold haue a e to loue N 
me euerie day, 
Poppey: Nay goodman Curtall, your difcretions are ve» _ 
rie ſimple, let me cramp him with areaſon. Sirrha, whether 
15 better good ale or {mall beere? Alas ſee bis iplicitie that 
cannot anſwere me : why I lay ale. 
Curtall. And ſo lay] neighber. | 
Peppey: Thou haſt 4 — cl ſay I tis better bea King | 
15 than aclowne. Faith maſter Scilla, hope a.man maye now 
call ye knaue by authoritic, 
Scilla: VV 15 what impatience haare Itheſe 
That whilomeplagude the oy offence with dea 
Oh Scilla theſeare ſtales of deſteny, 
Buy ſome vpbraidstoery thy conftancie, 
RIO theſe ſcornes of you perhaps duese, 


wad 


bi 
i 


Cd | Hwy * * 
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o 
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'Thencxe Dilator ſhan te yeetd his ſtate, 
For feare he finde as muchas Scilla doth, 


The humble bent of Scillas ch 
Nou will I leaue you Lords, from courtly traine 
To dwel content amidſt ni country 24 i 
Vyhere no ambitious humors ſhall approch, 
The quiet flence of my happy ſleepe. 
Where no delicious Iouiſance or toyes, 
Shall tickle with delight my tempered cares, | 
But wearying out the lingering day with toile, 
Tyring 
I 
Shall locke theſe carefull cloſets of mine eies. 


Lon 
Foorſaken armes to leade a priuate life. 


By natures warning do renue her kinde, 


Thelen mess WY 


Bur Flaccus,to preuent their further wrong, 
Vouchſate ſome Lictor may attach the man, 


| And doo them right that thus com laine abuſe? 


Flacens: Sirrha, goe you and bring the ſouldier 


| That hath fo looſly leant to lawles luſt, 


Ve will haue meanes ſufficient be allurd 
To coole his heate, and make the w anton chaſt. \ 
Curthll: Wethanke your malterſhip come ivighbour 


let voi faith this newes will ſet my daughter Dorothic a 


1 


Exennt cum Lillore. | 
Sale: Graue Senators and Romanes, now y ou ſee 
anged minde. 


my veines and furrowing of my ſoule. 
he (Nene night with lumber ſtealing on | 


Oh had I knowne the height of happines, 
Or bent mine cies vpon my mother earth: =» 
ſince O Rome hadScilla withreioyce 1% 


Flaccus: But in this humblenes of minde my Lord; | 


VVhereas experience prooude and Artdoo mecte, 
3 How happy weretheſe faire Italian fields, | 


If they were graced withſo ſweete a ſunne: 
Then 1 —— Rome with me re qui res, 
That Scilla will abide and gouerne Row 
Scilla: O Flaccus,if ch. Arabian Phornix leide 


- ow — 


Wie 


— — — 1yẍI 


\/Vhen ſoaringnietheglorious exeofheanen; 
hee from her cinders doth reuiue her ſexe, 
VVhy ſhould not Scilla learne by her to die? 
hat eatſi haue beene the Phornix of this land. 
And drawing neere the ſunne-ſhine of content, 
petiſh obſcure to make your glories grow e. 
For as the higher trees do ſhield the ſhrubs, 
From poſting har vn warmth and breathing fire, 
So mighty men obſcure each others fame, 
And małe the beſt deſeruers fortunes game? 
Enter Gemimu, 
ut ah what ſodaine furies dov affright? 
V Vhat apparitious fantaſies are theſe? _ 
Ohlet me feſtſweete Lords, for why me thinks; 
Some fatall ſpells are ſounded in mine _—_— 
Genius: Sul ſequitur tus wors : privar; lumine Sul, 
Numma Parcarum tam fera precipinnt, 
Precipinnt fera iam Parcarum numive, S a, 
Lune prinari, mori ma Jubſequitnr, 
Ely fin pets, 0 felix ' & fatidici aſtri: 
Preſcins Heroas,o j petis innumero | 
TInvumeros petis 0 j Heroas! praſcius 4b 
Faid. EI felix, i o petis Elm. 
Euaneſcit ſubitò. 
Scilla: : Ergone po#t dulces annos properantia fra? ; 
Ergone iam tenebre pramia Incu erunt: 
 eAtramen, vt vitæ fortunam gloria mortis 
Frncat, in extremo funere cantet olor, . > 


Pom: How fares my Lord? what dreadfulthoughts wethek | 


V Vhat doubtfult aoſweres on a ſodaine thus? 
Scilla: Pompey the man thatmade theworldto ſtoope, | 
And ſettered fortune in the chaines of powre, 
Muſt droope and draw the Chariot of Fate 
Along thedarkſome bank es of Acheron, 
The heauens have warnd me of my preſent fall, 
Oh call Cornelia forth, let Scilla ſee 

K 2 


wa 


|, Mylandsandgoods betwixe cheſe l 
\/”, Onelybeſtowa hundred thouſandSe 48 . 
E Vpon ee. fellow ſouldiers. i 


_ 18 reuolu:ion of the ſtarres, 
Es o 


BY I Inthat[feelechefiin 


. | . Come Fuluia aner ay hihand, | 


3 en 2 1 0% 1 
TR 13 —— e ſhut. 


Exit one for Cornelia. 

Flaceus: VVhy Scilla, where is no -F 

Ingreateſt hazard of vnſtaicd chance? 
VVhat ſhall alictle biting blaſt of pai 

pride? 


Blemiſh the bloſſomes of thy wonte: 
| Scilla: My Flaceus, worldly ioy es and pleaſures 64 
Inconſt ant time like to the ceting tide + | 
___  VVithendlescourſe mans hopes doth oue 
.  Nought now remaines that Scilla faine we 
But Uiſting tame when bodic lein grave. 
1 Enter Cornelia, Fuluia. 
Cornelia: How fares my Lord? how doth my you Seil: 
.  Scille: Ah my Cornelia paſſing happie nor. 
Free fromm the world, allied: vnto the heauens, 
Not curious of i incertaine chauncesnow, n 
. Cornelia: V Vords full of woe ſtill adding: tomy griefe, 
A cuteleflecroffe of mauy hundreth harmies 
5 Oh let not Rome and poore Cornelia looſe, Fo 
Ihe one hir freund, the other her delight. 
S8 cilla: Cornelia, man hath power y ſome adi 


To conquer kingdomes not to maſter fate: 
For hen the courſe of mortall life isrunne, 
Then Clotho ends the web hir ſiſter ſpur, 
Pompey, Lord Flaccus fellow senatcrs, 
full deawes of death 
$teeping mine cies within their chilly wet, 
The cate I haue of wife and daughter Howl 
 Muſton your wiſcdomes happilyielie. 
VVich equall diſtribution ſec you part, 


ly twaine, | 


hus having made my finall teſtament, 
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8 Autan Seulla. 
vVpon thy louely boſome and intreat 

A vertuous booue and fauour at thy hands. . 
Faire Romane maide, ſee that thou wed th faires 


To modeſt vertuous and del 


| thoughts: 


Let Rome in viewing thee beholdthy fire, 
Honour Cornelia from whole fruitfull woombe, 


Thy plenteous beauties ſweetly did appeare, 
And with this Leſſon louely maide farewell, 
Faluia : oh tedious and vnhappy chance forme. 

. $cilla: Content thee Fuluia, foritneedes mult bees 
Cornelia I mul} leaue thee to the world, 1 % 

And by thoſe loues that I haue lent tliee oft, 

In mutual! wedloc ke rytes and happie warre. 

Remember Scilla in my Fuluia ſlil: 

Conſull feel, my Pompey I mult hence, 

And farewel Rome, and Fortune now | bleſſe the e, 


That hothin life and death wouldit not opprelle mee, dies. | 


Cornelis: oh hideous ſtoimes ot neuer danted fate, 
Now are thoſe eyes whole ſweet reflections coold 
The ſmothered rancors of rebellious thoughts 
Clad with tlie lable mantles ot ehenighr, 
And like che tree thateobd of ſunnę and ſhowres 

Mournes deſolate withouren leafe or ſap : 
so poore Cornelia late bereft of loue 0 


| 2880 » 
haples, ioyles and forlorne. 


[7 


Sies ſighing, bap for „ 
wy is the flower that did adorne our fields, : 


Fulnia; Gone 

Fledarethofe fiveetereflections of delight, 

Dead is my Father, Fuluia dead is hee 

In whom thy lite, for whom thy death mult bee. 

Flatcus: Ladies, to tyre the time in reſtles mone 

| VVeretcdious vnto frends and nature too. 
Sufficeth you that Scilla ſo is dead, 

As fame ſhall ſing his power though life be fled. 

| Pompey: Then to conclude his happines my Lords, 

Determine where ſhall be his Funerall. Mie 
Lai: Euen there where other Nobles are interd. 
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Alana Sal, 


Tha merited ſo high a name as hee? 
Then why with ſample pompe and funerall 
VVould you intombe lo rare a paragon? 


: VVhy Lepidus what Romane ever was, 


- 
** 


The Veſtall vi 


Pep: Co 
- VVholclife, 


Core: An vrne of gold ſhall hem hi 


aſhes in, 
s with their holy notes 


Shall ſing his famous (though too fatall) death. 
Land - Fuluia 50 dil | 
VVII 3 vpon 1 
EFualusa: And Fuluia clad in blacke & mournful me | 
Vin watt vpon her futhers funerall. 


dhaire 
thisnoble Romanes hearſe, | 


e beare we hence this trophee of renowne, 


Exeunt 


S 


Des innante, nil vocet liuor malus: 
Dinos iunante nil iuuas labor gran. 


oſe death Was farre from fort unes frown ©, 
macs | 


The Fanera ls o f S 2 in e fun. 
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